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=, throughout France for the Vit 
| tory which Lewis had obtain d 
PII over the Dutch ; Madam de R., 
ED . _—_— only ang 1465 A 
could not partake > nent] oy. * 
Prince of Clermont filled Mi het ovate, 
and whilſt Content appeat d in erety Face, 
Fear had poſſeſs'd her Heart. ” " knew © 
too well that the Battel of Tanis ha * ; 
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. T he Adgentny es of the 
the French mach Blood, and that, amongſt 
others, ſeveral Perſons of Note had fallen ; a 
ſedden Dread invaded her, and much ſhe 
hop d, but more ſhe fear d. But ſhe did not 
Jong continue in this cruel State of Uncer- 
tainty ; Fame, which takes delight in pub- 
liſhing great and laudable Actions, ſoon told 
her, that the Prince of Clermont, after hav- 
ing ſignaliz d himſelf moſt heroically in the 
Battel, had recciv'd a dangerous Wound. 
I will not pretend to deſcribe her Grief, 
which no Tongue can utter, and which can- 
not enter into the 'I'houghts of any, but of 
thoſe whoſe Hearts have felt the Paſſion, and 
have known the Object of their Love in an 
equal Danger; and even theſe cannot be 
Judges of it, for not only there was too- 
great a probability of loſing the Man whom 
ſhe lov'd dearer than Life itſelf, but her Ho- 
nour, her darling Honour was at ſtake. 
This put her upon an Undertaking worthy 
of ſo great a Soul, but too dangerous, too 
toilſome for one of her Sex; notwithſtand- 
ing this, ſhe determined to go through it, 
and to this end calling Townon (this was 
* the Name of a Gentleman belonging to the 
Prince, and whom he had left with her 
when he ſer out for the Army ;) You are 
very ſenſible, Teurnon, ſays ſb>, how nece(- 
ſary it is for me to ſpeak with the Prince 
ot Clermont before he dies, and I do not 
ſiee how it can poſſibly be done unleſs I g 
| to 


PV. of Clermont and II. Ravezan. 7 
to him: nay, do not ſtart, nor endeavour 
ro diſſuade me from my Deſign : the Re- 
ſolution is taken, and 1 muſt execute it. 
Go therefore, prepare every thing neceſ- 
ſary; but, above all, ger me a Man's _ 
parel, for in that Diſguiſe am I *refoly'd © 
to purſue my Jourgey. OE 
Toxynon endeavour'd to ſhew' the Dm- : 
ger ſhe expos'd herſelf to, and how the 
World would cenſure her Condutt; bur ſhe” 
drying up her Tears, which had flow'd in 
abundance whilſt he ſpoke, anſwer'd him,. 
In vain. you'll] urge a thouſand Reaſons,” * 
the Reſolution's taken, nor can it now be 
alter d; if} the World cenſures me; *rwillf * 
be moſt unjultly : I have ſtill this Comtert' * 
left, the Neceſſity of my Journey is not“ 
unknown to you; go therefore, and with 
all the haſte you can, get every thing ready. 
Trurnon bow d ſubmiſſively, and retir'd' co 
do what had been commanded him. 
Scarce. was he got out of the Room, when 
a Servant came and told Madam de Ravezan, ' 
that Vilnenſve, the Prince's Valet de Cham 
bre, was arriv'd : Alas! ſays ſbe, the Privice+ 
is dead! This killing Thought pierc'd” 
into the very inmoſt Receſſes of her Heurt, 
and congeal d her vital Blood; ſhe fell down” 
without Senſe or Motion, and much ad 
had ber Attendants to ſtop that fleeting Liſe 
which ſeem' d upon the Wing; but at the 
laſt recovering, ſhe languiſhingly caſt her 
> W A 4 half- 
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8 The Adventures of the 
hal Eyes around, then fixed them 
on Vikeeufve (who had run into the Room, 
being called by the redoubled Shrieks of her 
Women) and, with a faint Voice, asked 
him in what Condition he had left the 
Prince. The Surgeons, Madam, ſays le, 
have judg'd his Wounds mortal; of which. 
being inform d, he order d me to ſet out 
Poſt for Paris, that I might let you know it, 
and at the ſame time tell you, that if any 
thing can add to the Grief of being for 
ever parted from you, 'tis the 'Thoughts of 
dying without ſeeing you. Alas l my 
Prince, ſays ſbe (hurry'd her Paſſion) if 
the Sight of me can be of any Comfort to 

you, you ſhall not long want it. Then 
compoſing herſelf a little, Has not the 
Prince, 10 ſhe to Vilneufre, order d you to 
ſee the Dutcheſs his Mother? This unex- 
pected Queſtion ſo confounded him, that he 
could not anſwer, and a guilty Bluſh over-- 
ſpread his Face; but Madam de Ravezan 
was ſo bury'd in Grief, that ſhe never per- 
ceiv'd it: and he ſoon recollecting himſelf, 
No, Madam, ſaid he, the Prince order d 
me to take care that the Dutcheſs ſhould 
know nothing of my * in Town. Why 
then, reply'd ſhe, the beſt way will be not 
to go abroad; retire, Vilneuſve, and 
yourſelf 3 to-morrow you muſt ſet out with 
me by Break of Day. | | 
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P. of Clermont and M. Ravezan. 9 
As ſoon as Linde was gone, Madam 
de Ravex ans Waiting-Gentlewoman (a Girl 
whom ſhe tenderly lov d, and in whom ſhe 
had always plac'd an entire Confidence) 
drew near her, and, witch Tears in her 
Eyes, beſought her not ro execute her in- 
teuded Reſolution : Conſider, Madam, ſaid 
ſbe, how dangerous it is to travel thus un- 
attended: ſhould you be known in your 
Diſguiſe, your Reputation will be for ever 


cover, as dearly as he loves you, he himſelf 
will condemn the raſh Defign. - | 
Madam de Ravexan liiten'd atteutively to 
what la Matte ſaid ; there was fo much 
Truth in her words, that it was impoſlible. 
they ſhould anger her: but as ſhe had re- 
ſolv'd'to conceal her Journey from this pru- 
dent Maid, well knowing that ſhe would 
uſe her utmoſt Art to diſſuade her from it, 
ſhe was vex d to find that Ia Mete had 
heard of it; wherefore, in an angry manner, 
I thought Tournon more prudent, ſaid ft. 
Do not blame Tournon, Ma , anſuer d la 
Motte, I have not feen him ſince he laſt 
waited on you ; but whilſt you was talking 
to him, I was ſitting in your Cloſer ;. 1 re- 1 
ally thought you knew it, elſe had I not 
been ſo bold as to liſten to a Secret Which 
ou did not think me wortby ol. At this 
e Ravez,an, tenderly embracing her, 
irren 
5 A? 1 a my, n 
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; or, Madam, ſhould the Prince re- 


10 The Adocentures of the 
my deer — it mn — * I knew 
ou would ſe m ign, beg me to 
ws it off, and I muſt — had the Grief of 
refuſing you. You will go then, Madam, 
reply'd la Motte, and leave me here behind, 
under continual Apprehenſions for your 
Safety ? What would you have me do? 
reply'd Madam de Ravezan, my cruel Stars. 
hurry me away; but to ſhew you that, af- 
ter the Prince of Clermont, I have nothing 
on Earth dearer than you, take my Jewels, 
take every thing of mine that is valuable, 
ny in all ro Vineuil, Tournon's Father; if 
the Prince dies, you will have enough td 
ſpend the remainder of your days happily 
with Turnen; he loves you, he deſerves 
you, and was he but rich—————But, Ma- 
dam, iuterriepted la Motte, you talk as if you 
had ng Defign to ſurvive the Prince, your 
Deſpair could not certainly hurry you to a- 


ny fatal Refolution. | 
She was going on, when Trurnon enter d 
the Room, to tell Madam de that 


every thing was ready for her Journey. Do 
' you know, ſaid ſbe, that Vilneufve is arriv'd ?- 
And what News? reply'd he haſtily ; how does 
the Prince? As much as ſhe endeavour'd 
it, yet was ſhe: not able to anſwer one 
word ; Grief ſtopt her Voice, and Tbarnom 
left her, to go and enquire Vilzeufve qut. He 
ſound him in cloſe Conference witir his Bro- 
ther, and having ask d him concerning the 
1 i oth Prince, 
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Prince, he reply d i manner, and 

with the ſame Confuſiòn as when with Ma- 

dam de Ravezan. Tourmgperceiv'd it, and 

being ſome what ſurpriz d ask d him a thou 

* eſtions ; all which he anſwer d with 
m 


Heſitation, and in ſuch a Diſorder, 
that he began to a nd that there was 
ſome Evil de : for, ſaid he to himſelf, - * 
I found him lock'd up with his Brothe 
whom I know to be @ Villain. They we 
both confounded when I came in, and har 
ſuſpicious Fear, which appear d in their 
Looks, ſeem'd plainly to diſcover that there: 
was ſome curſed Treaſon lurking in their 
Hearts. 1 | 
Diſquieted with Thoughts of this na» 
ture, he reſfolv'd one while to declare his 
Suſpicions to Madam de Raves an; then re- 
flecting that they might increaſe her Grief,, 
but would not, be was aſſur'd, make her 
change her Reſolution, he determin'd as yet 
to conceal them, and endeavour, if poſſibly 
he could, to ſearch into the bottom oft their 
Deſign. But whilſt he was revolving all 
theſe things in his Mind, he was interrupted? 
by one, who came to tell him, that Dinaer 
was ſerv'd.. 22 a 
As ſoon as it was over, Madam de Ra-. 
Vezan order d all her Servants to ſer out ſor 
her Country-houſe, and to ſtay there, till 
her Return from , Where ſhe gave 
our ſhe was going tor the Benefit of the 


Waters, 


* 
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Vaters, accompany d with Ja Mere, and 
| | another Woman only. No fooner were 
| they gone, but The, ſent for Tournen's Fa- 
cher, and told him, She was oblig'd to un- 
dertake 8 ſwall Journey; that Ia Mite not 
s having had her Health lately, ſhe lov'd her 
too well to expoſe her to any Fatigue; and 
therefore I deſire, continu'd ſhe, that ſhe may 
ftay with your Wife till my Return. I need 
not, I believe, recommend her to you, ſince 
by raking care of her, you will lay as great 
an Obligation on Tournon as on me. My 
Son's Intereſt need not be join'd with yours, 
Madam, reid Vineũil, to make me punc- 
tual in the Obedience of your Commands. 
I thank you, anfuer'd Madam de Ravezan, 
you were always kind. Vinevilretir'd, 
and Madam de Ravezan, conducting him to 
the Chamber-door, perceiv'd Tourmn in the 
next Room, taking his leave of la Motte; 
and, being unwilling to interrupt them, re- 
wy into — pron —— the Lovers could 
make no uſe of the unity ſhe gave 
them; for la Ahitte ws. oriey'd A. v6 
Thoughts of lofing her Miſtreſs, and eſpe- 
cially feeing her go in an Equipage ſo un- 
becoming the natural Modeſty of her Sex, 
that ſhe fcarce liſten'd to what the amorous 
Tournen ſaid. As cruel as this was, he was 
too reaſonable ro be offended at the Aﬀec- 
tion ſhe bore her Lady, and therefore left 
ber, without complaining of any thing but 
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P. Clermont and M. Ravezan. 15 
= cruel Neceſſity which fore d him away 


from her. 
Never was a Night ſpent in a more reſt- 
leſs manner by theſe four Perſons : ſcarce 


did the Morning's-Dawn appear, before they 
roſe; and Madam de Raveaan having put 
on her Man's Apparel, tenderly embrac d 
la Motte, and ſaid all that ſhe might 
be capable of giving Comfort to her afflicted 
Soul ; bur finding that her words, inſtead of 
healing, did but increaſe her Grief, ſhe leſt 
her, and got on Horſeback ſo well diſguiſed, l 
that even Vi/aeufve himſelf did not know her. 


This troubled him extremely, fuppoſin 2 


that ſhe had alter'd her Reſolntion | 
was about to ask Tours the Reaſon of it, 
when Madam de Ravezan ſpoke, and by her 
Voice made herſelf known ro him; it was 
to — Teurnon, whether there was no Dan- 
r upon the Roads: There always is, Ma- 
dam, reply'd he, but in War- time ef ys * 
we can never ſay we are ſafe. o mat 


ter, N —_ can have _ * greater 2 
re for « 


Evils m 


without any particular Adventure; and tho 
it was ata Seaſon when the Sun darts its 


ſcorching Ra IM the greateſt force,” yet 


was the Air fo temperate, that they in phe 

travel all the Day 3 and had not Mac 

de Ravetan's Grief fat ſo heavy on her Soul, 

is might have diverted herſelf very bf 
Y> 


Tuo days they 5 coticina W. chaſe Jenny 
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= bly; r ſhe came, the Women 
all contended for the Honour of ſerving her, 
ſo loyely a Youth did ſhe to be. 

The third Day, as they were riding in- 
to the Inn, where they intended to dine, 
they heard a loud Shriek from a Window 
over againſt it ; and ſcarce was Madam de 
Ravezau alighted, when ſhe found herſelt 
in the Arms of a young Woman, who call'd 
her, her dear little Husband, and ask'd the 
Reaſon why ſhe had been forſaken ſo ſoon 
after their iage. Madam de Ravezan 
was ſo ſurpriz'd, that ſhe could not anſwer 
a word, but had certainly. been ſtifled by 
the Embraces of this young Woman, if 
Tournon had not diſengag d her from "her 
Arms: I am very ſorry, » Jaid he, 
that the Joy, which, appears in your Face, 
muſt be {o ſhort-liv'd, but I cannot bear 
that the Reſemblance between your Spouſe 
and this Gentleman ſhould any 1 de- 
_ vou; he is my Brother, we have al- 

ways liv'd together, and I am very well aſ- 

fur'd that he never had the Honour of ſee- 
ing you before. Our fair Stranger, who was 


in hopes of having a Husband lie with her 


that Night, was now reſolv'd not to be diſj—- 
W appointed ; and finding that her Spouſe was: 
= willing to.get away from her, ſaid all that 

| can inf; pire a Woman with, who thinks 


herſelf ſcorn'd. Tournon told her; That 


3 that he 
vas 


; | 1 
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Vas a Knight of Malia: but ſhe was ſo 
tranſported with Anger, that ſhe no lon- 
ger deign'd to hear him. The Mob began 
to gather, and Madam de Ravezan thought 
that the beſt way of getting off, before they 
were overwhelm'd with the Cluſter of 
roaching People, was to undeceive the 
* Fair- one her eſſeminate Voice: I 
muſt confeſs, Madam, A that there 


is ſcarce a Man but would be lad to carry 
on this Deceit to the laſt, but am not in 


a Capgcity at preſent—She was on, 


but her pretended Spoule, — her 


Miſtake, was preparing to ask a thouſend 
— when her Brother, who came u- 
with her, in a Paſſion ſeiz'd her Arm, 
— dragg d her haſtily thro” the ſneering 


Crowd ; and Madam de 
pleas d with her Deliverance from * ins im- 


pertinent Creature, haſten'd into her Inn, 
and order d her Dinner immediately to be 
got ready. 
Tournon finding an Opportunity of being 
alone with Madam de Raver an, and willing 
to divert her Sorrows, began to entertaim 


her about what had happen d: I am afraid, 
Madam, ſaid he, we ſhall meet with more 


Adventures of this kind before we come to 
our Journey's End, ſo ſtrange an Effet has 
your Beauty upon all the Women who fre 

you. Was not my Soul prepoſſeſ d with 


Grief, reph'd foe, 1 — rake ſore plea» 
ſure 


— 
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ſure in theſe Adventures; but in the Condi- 
tion I now am, they are moſt troubleſome : 
beſides, it cannot be very ſatisſactory to ſee 
the forward Fondneſs of my Sex; what 
Weakneſs is there in all their Actions! their 
Freedom to Strangers is intolerable, and L 
could almoſt wiſh myſelf what I only out- 
wardly appear to be. 

Tournmz was about to reply, when a Ser- 
yant of the Inn came up, and told them. 
that their Horſes were ſaddled, and out of 

the Stable: Madam Ravezaz ſcem'd diſplea- 
ſed at it, ſhe was in no great haſte to be 
gone, and one would have thought ſhe 
jnly foreſaw what would happen; but 
ilueuſve coming up, 2 her to go, 
telling her that their Afternoon's Stage was 
very long, and that if they did not make 
baſte, they ſhould ſurely be benighted. 
They had gone on ſeven or eight Miles, 
when coming near a little Wood, ten Men 
well mounted iſſued forth,and the foremoſt of 
em ſeiz d Madam de Ravezan's Bridle ; but 
ſeeing that 7ouruon made a vigorous Reſiſ- 
= tance againſt his Companions, who had at- 
tack d him, he let go her Horſe, and riding 
up to Tourna Sword in hand, Wretch, ſaid. 
he, thou muſt die. Tourzon by his Voice 
knew him to be Vilneufve's Brother: Cur- 
ſed Te he, your Number makes. 
zou yahant.. He had not time to ſay any 
more, he, was ſo preſs d on every ſide; bur 
Bu. ls finding 
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finding means to diſengage himfelf from 
amongſt them, he turn'd his Horſe towards 
their Landes, and riding _— him, . 
his Sword to the very Hilt in his Body. 
Vilneuſve no ſooner ſaw his Brother fall, — 
coming from behind a Tree where he had 

hid himſelf during the Combat, he join'd 
the Raviſhers: Turnen defended himſelf 
with all the Courage imaginable, bur at laſt, 
ov by their Number, having re- 
ceived ſeveral Wounds, and growing weak 
thro loſs of Blood, he tell ; nor did he fall 
before his Sword had. pierced that 'T raitor 
Vilueufve. Madam Ravezan ſaw her brave 
Defender fink; Horror and Deſpair appear d 
in her Countenance, and not one — Ra- 
viſhers durſt approach her: but fo tumul- 
tuous were the different Paſſions which la- 
bour d in her Breaſt, that they overpower d 
Nature, and ſhe fell down in 'a Swoon. 
The ſtrongeſt of them ſet her upon his 
Horſe — him, and with his Companions 
took a By-road which went acroſs the 
Country, one only returning to the Place 
where they had fought, to take out of V- 
neufve's Brother's Pocket ſome Letters, 
which were abſolutely neceſlary to them. 
As ſoon as he had ar wh them, mov'd with- 
a generous Concern for the unhappy Fate of 
the valiant Tournon, he turned towards him 
to ſee if it was not yet too late to ſuecour 
him ; but his Ears were ſaluted with the 
; chiding 


- - The Adventures of the 
Sid of Hounds, and the Shouts of 
z Wherefore with Speed he left 

che Pl, and haſtening after his £ 
ons, overtook them jult at the time ben 


Is * —— coming to herſelf, ſaid. 


to the Perſon that held ber, —— 
wouldſt thou hurry me? but you will not 
carry me far; I feel the Hand of Deach up> 
carme, ner ieahe Loſs of Lik 


prizd her — apa who fear d that ſhe 
uas dead; and as they were not all with- 
out Humanity, ſome of them were very ſen- 
ſibly affected particularly a Gentleman be- 
longing to the Count de 'Rexſfillon, named 
Jonville, who was ignorant of the Villagy 
he was ſent upon. This poor Gentleman 
knew not what toreſolve : on the one band. 
he ſaw that the Lady muſt certainly die, it 
they did not ſtop, — give her ſome timely 
Aſſiſtance; on the other, after what had 
- happend, the leaſt Delay might prove 
dangerous: at the laſt, Com pre- 
vailed, and Self- Preſerration tor a While 
was forgotten : he therefore had her con- 
duced into a little Wood, which was on 
the way, and there alighting, they ſet her 
down, and ſent for Water, but 
that, and all other means, uſed in vain; at 
length, with much ado, ſhe came 
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and fetching a deep Sigh, and naming the 
Prince ſeveral times,ſhe opened her Eyes, and 
caſting em in a languiſhing manner on Jow- 
vile, ſeemed to ask him the reaſon why ſuch 
Violence had been offer'd her : but he ſub- 
miſſively approaching her, ſaid, I t...c Hea- 
ven to witneſs, Madam, that your Sufferings 
cannot more ſenſibly affect you, than they 
do me; command me, Madam, and III do 

any thing to convince you that my Heart is 
not capable of any or villanous Action. 
If what you ſay be true, reph'd ſbe with a 
faint Voice, why did you ſuffer one of the 
braveſt Men ot France to be aſſaſſinated be- 
fore your Face? Ah! Madam, cryd Jon- 
ville, tho the Appearance of things may ſeem 
to condemn me, yet do not you, before 
you've heard me plead. Speak then, and 
juſtiſy yourſelf if you can, az/wer'd fbe 
Neither the Place nor Time will now per- 
mit me, Madam, reply'd he, to ſay all that 
J have to ſay; but know in ſhort, that 
ſome days ago, a Perſon of the firſt Quality 
ſent tor me, and taking me into her Cloſer, 
I know, ſaid ſbe, that I may depend upon 
you as & Friend, you are a Man of Judg- 
ment, capable of undertaking and execu- 
ting the moſt difficult Deſigns; for this. 
reaſon I have caſt my Eyes upon you, ho- 
ping that*you won't refule to ſerve a Rela- 
tion of mine, a Woman of Quality and For- 
tune, and who has a Daughter in love with 
3 4 
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a Man much beneath herſelf : every Art has 
been uſed to keep em aſunder, and prevent 
their ſeeing one another, but the greater the 
Obſtacles laid in their way, the fiercer their 
Paſſion grew ; and ſhe is informed that this 
Daughter, diſguis'd in Man's Apparel, is 
| off with her Lover this Morning : Make 
ſte then, get on horſeback, that you may 
go with the Company I have provided for 
you ; you need not tear overtaking them, 
ſince we are ſure of the Road they have 
'taken : as ſoon as you have her in your 
power, carry her to the Count de Rouſſillon, 
your Maſter's Houſe, you know he is my 
Friend, and I am ſure he will be glad of an 
Opportunity of obliging me. Believe me 
Madam, continued Jonville, had I not been 
molt ſenſibly obliged to this Lady, 1 would 
have- defired her to excuſe me. Your 
Story ſurprizes me much, reply'd Madam de 
Ravezan; but pray now of what Province 
is the Count de Rouſſilon? Of ec, 
Madam, anſwer d Jonville. If fo, reply'd 
the Lady, I ſhall make no great difficulty of 
going thither, nor ſhall my Weakneſs (and 
us ſhe ſpoke ſhe roſe) hinder me from pur- 
ſuing my Journey. FJorville extremely well 
pleaſed with her Reſolution, and defirous of 


leaving a Place in which he thovght they had 
already ſtaid too long, order d her Horſe to 
be brought, and he himſelf help'd her to 


mount. 
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Mean while Tannen, tho full of Wounds, 
and bath'd in Blood, had ſo — 


ſome Water, return d; and 'it at: 
once in Tuns Face, he fetch'd a ſmall 
Sigh, and faintly open'd his Eyes. 
_ overjoy'd to ſee there was ſome li 
remaining, order d his Wounds to 
up, ſent ſome of his Servants to 
which was but juſt on t other 
Lepore 
were di 'd to 
his Friends, ſaid Charny, I think ic 
not be amiſs to ſearch- his Pockets, 
probably we may find ſomethi 
give us an I into the 
ppy Di 
when he 
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fatal Cauſe a Seerer, roo plainly I can read 


it in this beauceous Face. He was 
on, when thoſe, who had been difparch'd 
for a Litter, arriv'd. Upon this he ſhur 
the Caſe, order d his Servants to take Towr- 
men up, and carry him very gently home. 
As he was ſpeaking, one of his Men came 
up to him, and told him, There was ano- . 
ther of the Men, who was not quite dead, 
and ask'd, whether any Care muſt be taken 
| of him alſo. Charny anſwer'd, Doubtleſs 
there muſt ; and then mounting, made haſte 
home, to give Madam 4 Ambures, his Mo- 
ther, timely notice of this Adventure. He 
found her on a Terraſs-Walk taking the 
Air, in the company of Aubry, who former- 
ly had been her Childrens Governante, and 
hom _ dearly _ 3 neo hl — 
peroeiv d her e ask d hi 
— — he had had that day. You will 
— be conivino'd, Madam, reh d Charny, 
that I have ſpent _ ime to-day much better 
than in hunting. He was going on with his 
Story, when the Servants, who carry's Tour- 
non, appear d; at fighr of whom Madam 
d* Ambures ſhriek d: but her Son d her 
not to diſcompoſe herſelf, and gueſſing her 
Theughts, aflur'd her, that he had no hand 
in the bl Work, but that Compaſſion 
had oblig d him to ſuceour thoſe hom be 
— an 7 and deſir d that 
| : 9 4 * T | Aubry . 


* 
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Aubry might be ſent to prepare two Apart- 
— — 
The Chamber to which Teures was car- 
ry d, was near that of young Charzy. Here 
they put him to bed, and he lay but a very 
little while before the came ; mean 
while inform'd his Mother of the 
State in which he found Tur, and ſhe, 
mov'd with Pity, told him, that nothing 
ought to be ſpar'd for the Recovery of one, 
who, according to all outward Appearance, 
was a Man of Quality; and willig to ſee 
him nearer, gave Char her Hand, to con- 
duct her to his 
They were then dreſſing his 
and as his Stomach lay uncover d, the La- 
dy perceiv d a Mark juſt over his Heart 
Which ſo troubled and conſounded ber, that 


* 


ſhe fell into a Swoon. Her Son; who lov'd 


her tenderly, ran to her Aſſiſtance, help d 
to carry her into her Chamber, and laid her 
on her Bed, where in a little time ſhe came 
to herſelf. Om tenderly embrac d her, 


and told her, He was griert d to think chat 


he himſelf ſhould be the Cauſe of this Ace- 
cident, by carrying her to ſee the 3 
Wounds, There is nothing new in what 
has happen d, replyd Madam A Aulures; and 
not-accuſtom d to rhe Sight of Hood: But 
co 


cuntina'd. ſhe,” I conjure. you, * 
1 lat 


wound, 


3 
47 


ene 
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filial Love you always bore me, to take care 
that this Gentleman wants nothing, and 
that the Surgeons ſhould employ their ut- 
moſt Skill about him; for, methought, there 
was ſomething noble i in him, and I ſincerely 
believe him a Man of Quality. 'There is 
no need, Madam, auſwer'd Charny, of re- 
commending him to my Care; for as ſoon 
as I firſt ſaw him, I had a ſtrong Inclination 
in me of ſerving him. If fo, reply d the 
Lady, be ſo kind as to inquire what the 
think of his Wounds, and after 
you have ſupp'd let me know their Opi- 
nion, for I — not care for ſtirring out of 
my Chamber to-night. 
amy being gone, Madam 4 dares 
went immediately to Bed, and order'd her 
Women to leave her ; they obey'd, and ſhe 
fel) into ſo profound a Reverie, that nothing 
could have drawn her out of it but Charny's 
Return. The firſt Queſtion ſhe ask'd him, 
was, Whether he had already ſupp'd ? Could 
8 pleaſure ſor me at Table, Ma- 
2 when not only you were ab- 
ſent, but alſo indiſpos dꝰ lam very much 
oblig d to you ſor your Tenderneſs, reply 'd 
the Lady, but all this while you don't tell 
me what the Surgeons ſay of the wounded 
— eee he molly chop bad 
mov d our c 
3 


en but — they affirm his 
5 . fot 2 ” Wound's 
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Wound's mortal. I am ſorry for him, 
aunſwer'd fhe, but ſince the Cale is ſuch, ik 
he does recover Strength enough to ſpeak, 
ou ought to enquire into the Cauſe of their 
bloody Combat. It we may judge from 
Appearances, Jaid Charny, I am afraid Love 
had too great a ſhare in it; and giving 
the Picture, Tis this, continued he, carl 
made me ſuſpe& it. Madam d Ambures wi 
ſurprized at the ſight of ſo beautiful a Face. 
do not in the leaſt doubt, ſaid fe, but that 
if the Original be as fine as the Ficture, ſhe 
is capable ot enflaming the Soul with Lore, 
and of being the occaſion even of greater 
Quarrels than this. I am very much miſ- 
taken, ſaid Charny, if ever I am engaged in 
fuch Broils as this by Love, For God's 
ſake, reph d Aubry, (who came in with him) 
don't be two poſitive, your Turn may 
come: but we forget, Sir, that my Lady is 
indiſpoſed, and wants Reſt. our Ad- 
vice is good, anſuer d Charny, and I'll fol- 
low it. Then taking his leave of Madam 
d' Ambures, he went to Tournon's Chamber, 
which was very near his own Apartment, 
to ask once more in what Condition he was; 
they told him he was juſt fallen into a gen- 
tle Slumber: pleaſed with the News, Cham 
retir'd, and went to bed. 

Several Days were ſpent thus without 
their being able to ger the leaſt . 
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of che Adventure of their Sick: this very 
much diſquieted Madam 4 4mbures, who | 
impatiently longed to know who Tournos Wl 
was. However, Charm ſtill diverted himſelf, þ 

and went a hunting as uſual. One Morn- 

Ing, as he was Tiling early, with an Intent 

ta chaſe the Stag, he was amazed to fee his 
Chaplain haſtily come into his Chamber, and 
ask d him what brought him there. I come, 

| Sir, reply'd tle Prieſt, to teil you that one of 
the wounded Men who were brought hi- 

F ther, I mean him who all along was ſo im- 

I patient, has juſt now reſigu'd his Breath: 

And has he given you no account of the 

occaſion of their Quarreli ? &y'd Charny ha- 

ftily. He has, Sir, reply'd the Chaplain, and 

if you will let me talk in private to you, I'll 

inform you of what he, with his dying 

Words, begg d me that I would. Upon 
this, Charuy deterr'd the Hunting-Match till 

the morrow ; and undreſling himſelf, and 

getting into Bed again, ordered his Servants 

to leave him: they retir'd, and the Chaplain 

ſitting by the Bed- ſide, began his Tale in 

the follow ing manger. | 
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The Hiſtory of Vilneufve. 


Was bur juſt got to- bed laſt night, when 
this poorWretch's Nurſe came and knock- 
ed at my Chamber-door, and told me that 
| her Maſter deſired to ſpeak with me; I roſe 

and went into his Chamber, where I found 
him expecting me with Impatience, and de- 
firing me to fit upon his Bed, and to liſten 
attentively to what he had to ſay ; he began 
his Relation thus : 

I had the Honour of belonging to the 
Prince of Clermont, and had good reaſon to 
believe, that after Tournon (that's the Name 
of the Gentleman, who, by the Deſcription 
given me, was brought to this Houſe at the 
ſame time with me) no one had a greater 
ſhare in his Confidence; but this very thing 
has proved my Ruin, as you will find by 
what I ſhall relate. In the Battle of Tolhus, 
my Prince having behaved himſelf moſt 
bravely, was wounded ſo dangeroully, that 
the Surgeons deſpair d of his Life; bur as 
they were not unacquainted with my Lord's 
Courage, they made no difficulty of letting 
him into their Opinion. "Fhe Prince, un- 
moved, heard what they had to ſay, -_ 


= 
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then calling me to his Bed- ſide, and order- 
ing all his Servants to depart the Room; 
Dear Vlnenſve, ſaid he, give me Pen, Ink, 
and Paper; once more before I die, let me 
write ta the Dutcheſs my Mother, and to 
the beautcous Ravezan; that's the Name 
of a Lady whom he dearly loved. I engea- 
voured all I could to diſluade him from it, 
juſtly ſuppoſing that he could not do it 
without incommoding himſelf very much. 
Wich much ado he fin ſhed two little Notes, 
and then addreſiing himſelt to me again, 
| Go, dear Vi/neufve, take Poſt immediately 
for Paris; but above a!', I charge you to 
alite at Madam de Ravezan's Houſe, deli- 
ver her my Letter, beg her not to grieve 
for me, but ſomctimes to beltow a Mo- 
ment's Thought upon the unhappy Prince 
of Clermont, and tell Towncn that he ſhould 
haſten to me, to receive the laſt Tokens of 
my Friendſhip. Here, continued Vilneutve, 
my Grief was ſo ſtrong, I ſhou'd not have 
been able to have obey d the Prince, had 
not I conſidered, that whilſt I was ſerving 
his Love, I was at the ſame time employ'd 
about my own, and ſhould have the Happi- 
neſs of ſeeing Meonimia, (that's the Name of 
one of -the Gentlewomen belonging to the 
Dutcheſs of Clermont, and whom I paſſio- 
nately Joved :) The Hope of ſeeing the Ob- 
ject ot aur Wiſhes, atter a long Abſence, is 

ET A 
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engaging, that tis no wonder I was fo 
very ready to obey the Prince, tho the Con- 
dition he was then in, gare me reaſon to 
fear, that let my Diligence in returning be 
ever ſo great, I ſhouid not find him alive. 
therefore ſet out withour loſs of time, and 
the next day reach'd Paris, where, torget= 
ting the Commands of my Prince, and liſ- 
tening only to the Dictates of my Love, I 
went and alited at the Dutche!is's Houle, 
and going up to her Apartment, unfortu- 
nately met Monimia ; I flew into her Arme, 
and was ſaying all that a fond Paſſion can 
infpire, when the Dutcheſs, who had no- 
tice given her of my Arrival, enter'd the 
Room, and, in an angry manner, told me 
that 't as not now a time to think of Love, 
but rather of giving her an account of 
Condition I had left. her Son in. Upon 
this I advanced towards her, and not know - 
ing what I did, ſearch'd for the Prince's 
Letter, but miſtaking, gave her that which 
was directed to Madam Ravezan ; ſhe. 
took it, and walking in a d:forder'd manner 
round the Room, ſhe read it: then turn- 
ing towards me, Your Love for Moni min, 
ſaid ſhe, muſt doubtleſs be very great, ſince 
it has ſo blinded you, that you don't know 
the Prince's Mother from his Miſtreſs. 1 
underſtood her Meaning then but too well, 
and confounded at her Words, ſearch'd for 
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the other Letter, and gave it ker: She o- 
pened it in a very eager manner, read it, 
and then looking furiouſly on me, Your Im- 
prudence, ſad ſbe, has made you commit & 
Fault which there is but one way to atone: 
if therefore you would make ſure cf Afcr.i- 
mia, give up the Intereſt of my Sor, to em- 
brace mine, and be punctual m the Obedi- 
ence of what I ſhall command. Lo this I 
anſwer'd never a word, and the Dutcheſs 
apprehending that it would be no eaſy mat- 
ter to draw me over to her Party, went out, 
and ſent Muna to me. I no ſooner ſaw 
her, but I cry'd out as if my Heart had 
been pierced with ſome ſudden Grief, nor 
was it without Reaſon that I did fo, for all 
ſhe ask'd of me, I conſented to, and then 
ſhe left me to inform the Dutcheſs of it; 
x Who returning to the Chamber, ſaid, Well, 
_ HVilneufve, has Love play'd its part, and are 
you ready to obey my Commands? I an- 
ſwer'd her, but in Confuſion, that I was. 
It fo, reply'd ſte, go immediately and find 
Madam de Ravezan out, tell her my Son is 
dead, obſerve all her Actions, take notice of 
whatever Grict ſhall inſpire her with, and 
then return and give me an exact account of 
all. I promiſed her I would, but as I mo- 
ved farther from Monimia, my. Soul was fil- 
led with Irreſolutions: in this State I came 
to her Houſe, not knowing exactly what I. 
ſhould 
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ſhould ſay ; but that Lady no ſooner heard. 
of my Arrival, bur fearing that I came with 
melancholy News, ſhe tell into a Swoon, 
and my Soul was ſo moved wich Pity, that 
I could not comply with what rhe Dutchets 
had commanded. I therefore gave her a true' 
account ot the Condition in which I had lett 
the Prince; but how fatal has my dealing 
thus ſincerely proved ! for my Story made 
Madam de Ravezan perſiſt in her Refolotion 
of going to rhe Prince, and ſhe order'd me 
to be ready the next Day, to ſet out with 
her. Being thus perplex'd in mind, and 
not knowing What to do, I ſent ro a Bro- 
ther of mine, defiring him to come and give 
me a little good Advice; accordingly he 
came, and I related the whote Story to him, 
the Miiſtake of the Letters, the Dateheſs s 
Requeſt, with my Behaviour and Promifes, 
nor did I conceal our intended Journey from 
him. As he was naturally ambirious, and 
believed the Dutcheſs in giving Moninia'to 
my Love, would at the ſame time do ſome- 
thing very conſiderable for me ; he adviſed: 
me to ſacrifice every thing to my Inrereſt,. 
and think of nothing but making my For- 
tune: and as I was ttill in a State of Unter- 
tainty, he undertook to go back to the 
Dutcheſs, and give her an account of the 
then Poſture of our Affairs. He told her that 
JI could not pretend 1 7 Madam ds Rau 
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zan that the Prince was dead, for coming to- 
her Houſe, I had been informed that the: 
had that moment received a Letter, in which 
ſhe had an account girea her of the 
Prince's Condition. Returning from her, he 
told me that the Dutcheſs had retolved to 
have Madam de Ravezan taken up, leit, it 
her Son recover'd, he ſhould marry her, and 
at the ſame time thought *rwould be the 
beſt way to get entirely rid of Tcurnan. But 
what, ſaid I, interrupting him, ſhall we 
do with Madam de Ravezan ? Weill carry 
her, anſwer'd ke, to the Count de Rouſſillon s 
Seat in Languedoc; you know, the Dutcheſs 
and he are good Friends: mean while you 
ſhall haſten to the Prince, and tell him that 
Madam de Ravezan is run away with Tour- 
non, and that their Love had long been the 
'Town-'Talk. 
This Matter being wholly agreed upon, 
I waited with the greateſt Pain and Impa- 
tience imaginable, for the hour of our De- 
parture ; but this Pain was much augmen- 
ted, when, mounting our Horſes, I ſaw no 
body but Tournm and a young Gentleman: 
Nor was my Error clear'd up to me, till by 
her Voice, I found the ſuppoſed Gentle- 
— was Madam de Ravezan in that Diſ- 
iſe. 
Hitherto, continued the Chaplain, he ſpoke 
I} with Courage, but on a ſudden his _— , 
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faulter d, and it was no eaſy Matter to ur- 
derſtand u hat he ſaid, which was to conjure 
you, that you would give immediate notice 
to the Prince of all that he had told me, for 
thoſe were his laſt Words: and ſome ſew 
Minutes after he expired. Mankind, ſaid 
Charny, I muſt conteſs, are guilty of many 
weak and fooliſh Actions, but thoſe pro- 
ceeding from Love, I take to be the moſt 
dangerous, ſeeing that this Paſſion makes us 
guilty of things which are the moſt contra- 
dictory to Senſe and Reaſon. The Prieſt 
here thought it his Buſineſs ro moralize a 
little, but Charry, already weary'd with his 
Story, deſired him to retire, and ſend his 
Servants to him. 

No ſooner was he up and dreſs'd, but he 
call'd Santenil, who, during his Youth, had 
been his Governour, but now Was his Bo- 
ſom Confidant ; and giving him a ſhore ac- 
count of 'what the Chaplain” had related, 
ask'd him what he thought was beſt to be 
done in ſuch a Caſe : Santeuil told him the 

Prince ought to have notice given him of 
what had been done againſt him. I en- 
tirely fall in with your Opinion, rephy'd 
Charny, and am glad of an Opportunity of 
ſerving the Prince, and ſhewing- him that 1 
am not wholly unworthy of that Friendſhip 
with which he is pleaſed ro honour me: 


but I don't know how to go myſelf, with- 
B 5 - out 
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out diſobliging my Mother; her Soul is 
wholly prepoſleſs'd with Fear, ever ſince 
ſhe has heard that the Chevalier, my Uncle, 
is returning from Malia, and 8 be- 
lieve it mult be your Buſineſs to go to the 
Prince in my Name, as tho you only came 
to know how he did; and if you find him 
in a condition to hear this Story, you may 
tell it him: I'll not write, Accidents may 
happen, and Letters fall into wrong hands, 
and in a Buſineſs of this nature, I think we 
can never be too cautious; go therefore, 
and prepare yourſelf for the Journey. Sau- 
teuil bow'd, and retir'd to get ready, 
This Diſcourſe ended, Charay went to 
his Mother's Apartment, and found her jult 
ſtirring. As ſoon as he had wiſh'd hera 
good morning, You long, Madam, ſaid he, 
to know who our wounded Strangers are, 
and I can now give you ſomes account of 
**m: With that he told the Chaplain's 
Tale orer again. Madam d' Ambures liſtenꝰd 
do the Story with ſo much Attention, that. 
one might have perceived ſhe had ſome ſe- 
cret Iutereſt in it: and as ſoon asCharny 
had done ſpeaking, broke out in ſo violent 
a manner againſt the Dutcheſs, that he ſtood 
amazed: he had always known his Mother 
to be a cool and moderate Woman, and. 
could not imagine the Cauſe of her ſudden. 
Failion; but putting on a ſmiling Counte- 
nance, 
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nance, I ſee, Madam, ſaid he, by your 
ſpeaking thus ſeverely of the Dutcheſs, that 
was I in love, you would not make it your 
Buſineſs to croſs me. This Speech ſome- 
what confounded the good Lady, bur as 
her Wit was quick, ſhe turn'd it off, by 
ſaying, I ſhould not blame the Dutcheſs, 
had the Means ſhe made uſe of been lefs 
violent; tis very natural for a Parent to 
oppoſe the Follies of a Son blinded by Love,, 
bur then we ought to be guided by Reaſon, 
not by Paſſion. Charny aſſented to what his 
Mother ſaid, and aſſured her that he would 
never give her the leaſt Uneaſineſs on this 
account, for Nature had given him a Heart 
which Love could never touch. Bur yer, 
reply'4 Madam d' Ambures, I would not have” 
you carry your Indifference too far. I un- 
derſtand you, Madam, anjwer'd Charny, I. 
am not complaiſant enough to a beauteous 
Relation of yours, conſidering the friendly 
Advances ſhe makes me ; but now I know 
your Pleaſure, I ſhall for the future rake 
care to behave myſclt more civilly towards 
her. I” muſt confels, ſaid foe, ſince we 
are accidentally fallen on this Subject, that 
cannot ſee where you could do better, and 
I could wiſh, that were it no Conſtraznt to 
your Inclinations, we were nearer related; 
nor do I ſez what Objection you can have 
to a Perſon of her Youth, Wit, and _—_ | 
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and who in Eſtate and Quality is no way 
your Inferior : true, ſhe is a Widow, and 
that perhaps to a Man of your nice Taſte, 
may be a Fault; but then conſider the La- 
dy Brunetta never had any Children, und no 
Husband but an old one, who left her a 
very good Eſtate. But do you think, Ma- 
dam, faid Charny, that this Lady wou'd 
accept of a Man who is fam'd for loving 
nothing but War and Hunting. I dare 
anſwer, reply'd Madam d'Ambures, that 
you will meet with no grfat Repulſes from 
her; and to convince you that what I ſay is 
true, pray read this Letter. 


To Madam # Ambures. 


UR near Relation and ſtrict Friendſhip, 

Madam, oblige me to conceal nothing, not 
even the very Secrets of my Heart from you, and 
jet "tis with Reluctance that I tell you I cou'd 
wiſh fer the Honour of being much nearer related. 
Cenfider my Offer, Madam, and be ſo kind as 


to return me an Anſuer. 


Ass ſoon as Charny had read this Letter, 
he burſt out a laughing: Surely, ſaid he, 
the beautiful Widow muſt be very much 
prepoſſeſs d in my Favour, when ſhe can 
proceed thus directly contrary to _ 
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As how ? reply'd Madam d' Ambures. Wo- 
men, anſwer'd he, ſeldom make ſuch Advan« * 

ces as theſe, for we ſhou'd grow proud u 
on em; and I can aſſure you, ſince the- 
reading of this Letter, I have a much bet- 
ter Opinion of myſelf, than I ever had be- 
fore. Pray now, ſaid Madam d'Ambures, . 
let us lay Formalities afide, and conſider 
your Intereſt a little; the Lady loves you, 
and will bring you a-fine Eſtate. And 1. 
ſhould like it very well, reph'd Charny, 
could it come without a Wife ; but that: 
latter part of the Story marrs all. Well, 
ſaid Madam d' Ambures, to make you re- 
ect a little more ſeriouſly on this Matter, 
I think 'twill be very neceſlary to let you 
into a Secret, which, for ſeveral Reaſons, 
L have hitherto concealed from you. 


aA TET PTY 


The Hiſtory of Madam d' Ambures. 


FF Wo-and-twenty Years are now expir'd, 
ſince (as you have already been told 
this part of the Story )your Father was found 
dead in a Wood, without our being able to 
fix the Murder dire&ly upon any body ; and 
as if Heaven had reſolved that Day to de- 
prive me of all that I held dear in the World, 
* my 


of 
the 
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my only Son, then about three Years old, was 
at the ſame time carry d off, I'll not pre- 


tend to deſcribe my Gnet ro you, you may 
judge of it by its Cauſes: you have alſo 


heard that your Father had a Siſter, who in 


caſe of his dying without Iiſue, was to in- 
herit his Eſtare ; no ſooner was ſhe inform'd- 
her Brother's Death, but ſhe came to- 
Houſe, as well to take poſſeſſion of it, 
as to ſee that nothing ſhould be embezzled. 
I bore this Uſage patiently enough for ſome 
Days, and then perceiv'd I was with Child. 
, Who always loved me, flew to the 
Apartment of my Siſter-in-law, to give her 
notice of the Condition I found myſelf in, 
hoping that upon the News ſhe would 
leave the: Houſe, but it had a very contrary | 
Effect upon her.; for, flying into a Paſſion, 
ſhe cry'd, We wanted to ſuppoſe a Child, 
but ſhe would take care and fruſtrate all 


our Arrtifices and Defigns, and that very 


moment order'd her Bed to be carry'd into 
my Chamber, nor did ſhe once loſe ſight of 
me till I was delivered of you: and her Soul 
was: fo fill'd with Rage, that ſhe cou'd not 
forbear ſhewing it when ſhe left the Houſe, 
by the ill Language ſhe gave me; however, 
ſpice of her Rage and Hatred, her Eſtate is 
ſince fallen to us, by the Death of her only 
Daughter. Here Charuy interrupted his 
Mother, to ask whether his Father had ne- 

ver 
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ver had a Quarrel, for by the manner in 
which I have heard he was. found dead, 
| ſaid he, tis natural ro ſuppoſe that he 
fought, I always thought ſo, reply'd the 
Lady, nor could I forbear ſuſpecting a Per- 

ſon, whom I dare not name, for fear of fil- 
ling your Soul with Horror and Indignatiom 
againſt one, who is but too nearly related 
to you. Why then, reply'd Charny baſtily, 

you muſt mean the Chevalier my Uncle: 1E 
{o, you ſhall ſoon have the Pleaſure of ſee- 
ing him ſacrificed to the Memory of my 
Father, and in the Agonies of Death, I will 
make him conteſs what he has done with 
my Brother. Your Brother, I believe, 

auſwer'd Madam d' A mbures, may be found. 
without coming to this Extremity, Ha! 
cry 'd Charny, with Foy in his Face, have you 
any Grounds, Madam, for your Belief? 1 
ſhall not, reph'd ſbe, explain myſelf any. 
farther, before I am better aſſured of What I 
ſay: but by what you have already heard, 
you ſee, that ſhou'd my other Son be found, 
you wou'd be a younger Brother then; and 
this is the Reaſon why I wou'd adviſe you 
to marry the Lady Brunetta, that one good 
Eſtate might make you amends for the loſs: 
of another. Don't let that give you any- 
Goncern, Madam, axſwer d Charny, I ſhall. 


fill have enough to live upon. However, 
ſaid Madam d Ambures, the ſooner you con- 
clude 
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my only Son, then about three Years old, was 
at the ſame time carry d off, I'll not pre- 
tend to deſcribe my Gnet ro you, you may 
judge of it by its Cauſes: you have alſo 
heard that your Father had a Siſter, who in 
caſe of his dying without Ifſue, was to in- 
herit his Eſtare ; no ſooner was ſhe inform'd 
of her Brother's Death, but ſhe came to- 
the Houſe, as well to take poſſeſſion of it, 
at to ſee that nothing ſhould. be embezzled. 
I. bore this Uſage patiently enough for ſome 
Days, and then perceiv'd I was with Child. 
Aulry, who always loved me, flew to the 
Apartment of my Siſter-in-law, to give her 
notice of the Condition I found myſelf in, 
hoping that upon the News ſhe would 
leave the Houſe, but it had a very contrary 
Effect upon her.; for, flying into a Paſſion, 
ſhe cry'd, We wanted to ſuppoſe a Child, 
bur ſhe would take care and fruſtrate all 
our Arrtifices and Defigns, and that very 
moment order'd her Bed to be carry'd into 
my Chamber, nor did ſhe once loſe ſight of 
me tilt 1 was delivered of you: and her Soul 
was: fo fill'd with Rage, that ſhe cou'd not 
forbear ſhewing it when ſhe left the Houſe, 
by tie ill Language ſhe gave me; however, 
ſpice of her Rage and Hatred, her Eſtate is 
fince fallen to us, by the Death of her only 
Daughter. Here Charay interrupted his 
Mother, to ask whether his Father had ne- 
ver 
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ver had a Quarrel, for by the manner in 
which I have heard he was. found dead, 
ſaid he, *tis natural ro ſuppoſe that he 
fought, TI always thought ſo, reply'd the 
Lich, nor could I forbear ſuſpecting a Per- 
ſon, whom I dare not name, tor fear of fil- 
ling your Soul with Horror and Indignatiom 
againſt one, who is but too nearly related 
to you. Why then, reply'd Charny baftily,. 
you muſt mean the Chevalier my Uncle: iE 
ſo, you ſhall ſoon have the Pleaſure of ſee- 
ing him ſacrificed to the Memory of my 
Father, and in the Agonies of Death, I will. 
make him confeſs what he has done witty. 
my Brother. Your Brother, I believe, 
an d Madam d' A mbures, may be found. 
without coming to this Extremity, Hat 
h Charny, with Jey in his Face, have you 
any Grounds, Madam, for your Belief? I 
ſhall not, repl'd ſbe, explain myſelf any. 
farther, before I am better aſſured of what ! 
ſay: but by what 1 have already heard, 
you ſee, that ſhou'd my other Son be found, 
you wou'd be a younger Brother then; and 
this is the Reaſon why I wou'd adviſe you 
to marry the Lady Brunetta, that one good 
Eſtate might make you amends for the loſs: 
of another. Don't let that give you any 
Concern, Madam, anſwer'd Charny, I ſhall. 
ſtill have enough to live upon. However, - 
ſaid Madam d Ambures, the ſooner you oy 
clu 
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| clude this Marriage the better, for as great 
as Lady Brunetta s Love is, I very much 
eſtion its being Proof againſt ſo great a 
— in your Fortune. Happen what 7 
will, anſwer'd Charny, ſmiling, my Perſon 
will make her amends for every thing elſe ; 
and believe me, Madam, *twill be my own 
Fault, if I don't one day or other marry her. 
 Charny made this Speech unawares, and then 
reflecting on what he had ſaid, was ſo con- 
founded, that he cou'd not ſtand it, but 
bowed, and retired. 
Aubry was all this while fitting in the 
Room, and Madam d' Ambures calling to her, 
Well, Aubry, ſaid ſhe, what do yon think of 
my Son's laſt Speech? Lord, what odd 
kind of Creatures theſe Men are! Women, 
IT think, ought to keep em at a diſtance, for 
the leaſt Complaiſance and Civility you ſhew 
em, tis Love; and if you chance to let 
em know you like em, they think you are 
dying for em. If you knew as much as I 
did of this Matter, reply'd Aubry, you 
wou'd not condemn my young Lord: I 
| can aſſure you he had good Reaſon for 
What he ſaid. Fie, Aubry, reply'd Ma- 
dam d Ambures, you don't conſider what 
you ſay; you are prejudiced in favour of 
my Son. To convince you, Madam, an- 
fwerd Aubry, that what I fay is true, 1 
| 9 
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only beg that you wou'd liſten to what 1 
ſhall tell you. 


L254 428244 44448 


The Hiſtory of Lady Brunetta and 
of Charny. 


09 ME few Days after your Son's return 


from the Army, I went to Lady Bru- 
netta's Houſe to do ſomething for her which 
| ſhe had defired me; my Neice and I were in 
her Chamber when Charny came in, and 
with him the Marchioneſs of Mizieu, who. 
is noted for a Prude. The Ladies ſaluted 
one another with a great deal of Civility 
and Fondneſs. "Tho Lady Brunetta be na- 
turally witty, yet had ſhe that Day ſome- 
thing of a more than common Vivacity, 
which prodigiouſly heighten'd her Converſa- 
tion, and made her more agreeable (it mare 
agreeable can be) than uſual. After talk» 
ing of ſeveral indifferent things, they inſen- 
ſibly tell upon the Freedom with which 
Men and Women live together. Tho 1. 
hate Conſtraint above all things, ſaid the 
Marchioneſs, yet can I not approve of that 
Familiarity which prevails between the 
two Scxes : Indeed, my Dear, I think it a 
ſhameful thing that Men ſhould be welcome 
to us at any time; Morning or hy 
— 


Wha 
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their Viſits are never deny d. I wonder, 
my Dear, anſwered the Lady, you ſhould con- 
demn a thing which Cuſtom gives a Sanction 
to. I own it does, reply'd the Marcbione ſi, 
— does not Cuſtom leſſen the danger of it: 
w many Women have fallen, who would 
have continued innocent, had they never 
permitted any irregular Viſits ? And I could 
wiſh, for the greater ſafety ot our Sex, 
that the [alias Cuſtom was introduced a- 
mongſt us. Fie, fie, my Dear, o©y'd Lady 
Brunetta, with a ſmiling Countenance, you 
are too ſevere. And yet, anſwer'd Madam 
de Minieu, the Husbands wou'd find their 
Account in ſuch a Cuſtom. You think 
then, anſwer d Lady Brunetta, the Contine- 
ment of the Haliau Ladies firſt proceeded 
from the ill Opinion which their Husbands 
entertain'd 'em. Doubtleſs it did, 
reply'd the Marchioneſs. I am fo far from 
thinking ſo, anſuer d Lady Brunetta, that I 
take the firſt Inſtitution of jt to redound 
very much to the Honour of our Sex, and 
I dare ſwear that you will fall into my Opi- 
nion when you have conſidered the Riſe 
of it: Rome, you know, was once the re- 
treat of Vagrants and Banditti, who for 
their Crimes had been foro d to fly their 
ſeveral Countries, and deſiring to eſtabliſh a 
Colony there, and having no Women a- 
mongſt them, ſtole the Wives and „ 


 ſeem'd very grateful to Lady Buna, 
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of the Sabines, and willing ro prevent their 
returning to their Husbands and Fathers, 
they ſhut em up; and from them the Cuſ- 
tom has deſcended ro their Poſteriry. 
You may ſay what you pleaſe, reph d . 


Marchioneſs, yet you never can perſuade me 


that any Woman's Virtue is ſafe but her's 
who hghts Parthian-like. For my part, 
anſuer d the Lady, I cannot eſteem that Wo- 
man truly Virtuous, who knows no other 
way of overcoming 'Temprations than flying 
from em. I have ſo good an Opinion of 
this Gentleman's Judgment and Imparriality, 
ſaid the Marchioneſs, turning towards Charny, 
that I'll refer our Debate to him. Then 
let this decide it, ſaid he, looking maliciouſly 
on Lady Brunetta, and giving a Ring, which 
he pull'd off of his Finger to Madam de 
Minien, it was a Cypher repreſenting a little 
Cupid, and round him this Motto; 


IWroever liſtens to me is Conquer'd. 


»Tis very true, cry'd the Marchioneſs, with 
Joy and Content in her Face. Juſt as ſhe 
ſaid this, a Servant came in to tell *em that 
their Collation was ſerved. I can aſſure 
you, Madam, faid A „this Int 


erru 


had. 
They 


was fo confounded with what 
done, that ſhe cou'd not utter 4 
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They went! together into the Dining- Room, 


and I cou'd not forbear taking notice to my 
Neice of the Confuſion her Miſtreſs was in 
upon Charnys deciding the Diſpute in 
Madam de Minieu's favour. I never can 


forgive it him, anſuer d. ſb: ; nor would you, 


Aunt, did you but know what an egregious 
— of Miſchiet he had done. I delired 

er to explain the meaning of her Words. 
She excuſed herſelf a great while, but at 
laſt being very much preſs'd to it, ſhe began 
Her Story thus: 

About ſix Months ago my Miſtreſs was 
fitting with Charny near the Fountain in 
the Garden, and nobody being near em 
but myſelf, they began a Converſation not 
very unlike what you juſt now heard. My 
Miſtreſs was ſaying, that there cou'd be no 
greater Pleaſure than living in the midſt of 
the Beau Monde: Nothing more unpleaſang 
than a dull ſolitary Country Life. Your 


Happineſs is much greater, Madam, ſaid 


Charny, in this Solitude, than it wou'd be 
in the midſt of the Court; a Lady of your 
Beauty wou'd ever be ſurrounded by a croud 
of Lovers, and your Heart aſſaulted fo 


many different ways, that you cou'd never 


reſiſt em all. And do you really, Couſin, 
ſaid ſhe, think me ſo weak, and ſa eaſy to 


we: For my part I have ſuch an Opinion q 
5 | | my . 


be conquered? tis a ſign you do not know: | 
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myſelf, that I cou'd venture to ſee all the 
fneſt and moſt agreeable Men of F ance 
ſighing for me, and not tear any Impreſſion 
they cou'd make upon my Heart. Tt you do 
not think me ſo inſenſible, ſaid ſbe, ſmiling, 
you may, if you pleaſe, be convinced b 

Experience. I accept the offer, oy'd 
Charny, and henceforth am reſolved to be a 
very Lover ; but if I once prevail, expect no 


Quarter: I am a Tyrant, and will make uſe 


ot my Power. I dety you, cry ſbe, and 
to ſhow you that I do, here promiſe you, 


that if you triumph, you ſhall wear this 


Ring (ſhewing him a fine one ſhe had on) 


as a perpetual 'Token of your Conqueſt. I 


thank you for your Preſent, Madam, an- 


ſwer'd Charny. Not fo faſt, good Sir, 


cry'd my Lady, you have not got it yet. I'll” 


not pretend to tell you, cominued my Neice, 
what Charny did after this defiance, in hopes 


of gaining a Victory over her; but ſcarce 
were four Months expired, when I ſaw my 


Miltreſs's Ring upon his Finger, that very 
Ring which he juſt now ſhew'd the Mar- 


chioneſs; and my Lady's Confuſion I ſup- 
poſe proceeded from an apprehenfion of 


Charnz's being about to relate the whole 
Story. Lou ee, Madam, continued Aubry, 
that Charny was in the right, when he ſaid 
*rwould be his own Fault if he did not one 
day or other marry the Lady Brunetta. 


They 
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They were interrupted here by a Servant, 
who came to tell em Dinner was ſerved. 
They went down into the Hall, where 
| Charny was waiting for em. When they 
were about to rile from Table, Madam 
d' Ambures enquired how Tournon did. The 
Surgeons have aflured me, anſwer 4 Charny, 
that he 1s out of danger ; and I am of their 
Opinion, centinued he, ſmiling, for he begins 
to think of his Love again. How do you 
know that? oy'd Madam d Ambures. He 
has ſearch'd tor his P:ture-Caſe, anſwer d 
Charny, and not finding it, ſeem'd prodigi- 
oully concern d. The Loſs of his Money, 
ſaid Madam d'Ambures, may probably 
grieve him as much as the Loſs ot his Picture. 
He never mention'd that, reply'd Charny, 
and I am theretore apt to believe that that 
does not in the leaſt vex him, but that the 
Loſs of the Picture would be a Heart-break- 
ing to him. It ſo, reply d Madam d Am- 
bures, the ſooner we reſtore it the better ; 
nor ſhall he wait much longer for it. She 
ſaid, and riſing, went into her Chamber to 
fetch it. Charny gave her his Hand, and 
afterwards conducted her to Tournon's A- 
artment. They found him fitting up in 
bis Bed, the Curtains and Shutters all open, 
inſomuch that Madam d Ambures had an op- 
rtunity of diſcerning every Feature of his 
ace; and ſhe look'd at him with ſo much 
_ earneſtneſs, 


, 
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earneſtneſs, that Taurnon iving it, and 

not knowing what 214 in her 
Heart, bluſh'd at it, and in a diſorder d 
manner ſaid, Your repeated Kindneſſes ſo 
confound me, Madam, that I can never make a 

ſufficient Acknowledgment of em. If we 
have done any thing for you, reply'd Madam 
d' Ambures, you may thank yourſelf for it; 
and to convince you that what I ſay is true, 
ask my Son, whether it was not that Gen- 
tleman-like Air of yours which firſt inclined 
him to aſſiſt you. I can aſſure you, Sir, 
cry'd Charny, that I never pray'd for any 
thing ſo heartily in all my Lite as I did for 
your Recovery the Day I found you bath d 
in your Blood. For Heaven's ſake, cy d 
Touruon, beſtow not your Favours ſo laviſh- 
ly on me, the continuance of em wou'd grow 
burthenſome. I am afraid, reply'd Madam 
d'Ambures, our Company will grow trou- 
bleſome; I am ſure your preſent State of 
Health will not admit of too long Viſits. She 
ſaid ; and without giving Tournon leave to 
reply, ſhe gave him his Purſe and Picture 
Caſe, and then retired. 

Charny obſerved, that after this Viſit his 
Mother grew more penſive than ever; yet 
cou'd he plainly ſee that her Thoughts were 
pleaſant and agreeable to her. He imme 


diately imagined that his Mother, who was 
ſill very beautiful, and had not yet 9 
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her Fortieth Year, was in love with Tours 
non. This alarm'd him a little, but fearing 
that Aubry, who had a very diſcerning Eye, 
ſhould read his Thoughts, he reſolved to 
ger out of her way, that he might freely in- 
dulge 'em ; but coming our of his Chamber 
he met one of Lady Brunetta's Foormen, who 
delivered him the following Letter, 


Lady Brunetta zo Charny. 


[7 Could not ſort ear thinking, when yeu produced = 


the Ring Jome few Days ago, but that it was 
done with a Defign to put me out of Countenance ; 
and I immediately reſolved never to ſee your Face 
more : That I might the better accuſtom my ſelf 
to live without you, I ſet out the next Day for 
Ancour, reſelving to ſpend the remainder of the 
Summer there. But tho" the Place be really 
beautiful, yet methought there was ſomething 
wanting to make it perfettly agreeable ; ſomething, 
of which whilſt I am deprived, I cannot enjoy 
the leaſt Pleaſure. The Hepes of finding it 
here, have forced me to return. By this time you 
may gueſs at my meaning. And fo adieu. 

As ſoon as Charm had received the Let- 
ter, he bid the Foot man give his Service to 
his Lady, and tell her, he intended to dine 
with her the next day. Accordipgly he 
| — went 
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went, and the Lady upbraided him very 
| ſeverely, but in ſuch a manner, as plainly 
meu d that the little care he took to pazity 
her, provoked her muen more than what he 
had done when the Marchioneſs de Mfinieu 
was preſent. But Charry was no longer a 
ſubmiſſive Lover; ſhe was angry, he thought, 
without « Cauſe, and might therefore be 
pleaſed without a Reaſon. "This Ulace, 
which wou'd have incenſed ſome Women, 
did but endear him the more to her; and 
ſhe reſolved to ſtudy his Temper, and make 
it her buſineſs to pleaſe him in every reſpect, 
in which ſhe ſucceeded ſo well, that the 
young Soldier could no longer carry himſelf 
indifferently towards her. 

Whilſt Charny was waiting upon Lady 
Brunctta, or following his Hounds, Madam 
d' Ambures made it her buſineſs to be as 
often with Tournon as poſſibly ſhe cou'd ; 
and tho' ſhe endearour'd to conceal! her At- 
tection, yet he plainly ſaw it, and was very 
much grieved at it: Not that he thought 
Madam 4 Ambures diſagreeable, but his 
Heart was ſo fill'd with Love for Ia Motte, 
that he could not think of another. Beſi..es, 
he was indebted to Charny for his Life, and 
ſhould he requite him thus? Theſe Conſi- 
derations made him look with concern upon 
Madam d' Ambures's tender Cate; and had he 
known how, he would 2 avoid- 

„ ed 
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ed her frequent Viſits : at laſt he bethought 
himſelf of a means, which was feigning him- 
ſelt. aſleep whenerer ſhe came; but this he 
repeated ſo often, that Madam 4 Amlus es 
concluded her Company was grown trcou- 
bleſome to him. Upon which, ſhe mace 
her Complaints to Charny : And he, ſmiling, 
reply'd, I think Tourzcn very much in the 
right, Madam, to ſhun your Preſence; the 
V ounds be receiv'd in the Combat are not 
yet healed, and wou'd you have him expoſe 
himſelf before you, where perhaps he might 

receive Wounds which would ſirike much 
deeper into his Soul? This Raillery of 
Charny's did not at all put Madam 4 Am- 
bures out of Countenance. Her 'Tenderneſs 
towards him was of a quite different Na- 

ture from what CLarny ſuſpected: She there- 
fore ſmiled at what her Son ſaid, and gueſ- 
ſing his Thoughts; Tournon may be as cau- 
tious as he pleaſes, ſaid ſbe, but twill be in 
vain; tor I can aſſure you, that in a Mo- 
ment's time I can change his Indifference 
into Love. However, he'il not be ſo ſleepy 
perhaps when you come. I muſt therefore 
deſire you to conduct me to his Chamber. 
And how do I know, Madam, cd Charny, 
whether or no, x hilſt I obey you, I am not 
doing ſomething very prejudicial to my own 
Intereſt? If you are, reph'd Madam 
d' Ambures, I can aſſure you tis your own 
Fault. 

| 
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Fault. In this manner they jeſted till they 
came to Tournon's Chamber, whom they were 


ſurprized to find up. Guru told him he 
ought to have a little more regard to his 
Health, and that he did not think him in a 
fir Condition to leave his Bed ſo ſoon. Had 
my Strength, Sir, been but equal to my 
Will, reply'4 Tournon in a languifhing man- 
ner, I wou'd long ſince have freed you 
from the Trouble which I give you, and 
have gone where my Duty calls me; but 
we cannot always do what we wou'd. 
= Madam d' Ambures, who could not bear this 
Speech, deſired him to look upon the Houſe 
as his own, and aſſured him, that ſhe wou'd 
always uſe him as if he were her Son. 
Tournon anſwer'd Madam d Ambures very 
civilly. And then Charmy deſired him, if 
it wou'd not be prejudicial or troubleſome 
to him, to let them know the occaſion of 
his Quarrel, and how he came wounded in 
that manner ? "T would be a very great 
ſatisfaction to me, replyd Tournon, if I 
cou'd ; but all that I know of the Matter; 
is, I was going to the Prince of Clermont's 
when I was attack'd by ten Men on Horſe- 
back, of whom I knew one to be Brother 
to a Valet de Chambre belonging to the 
Prince, who was then with me, and who 
immediately fided with my Enemies; but as 
| for the Cauſe of this — of theirs, I 
- am 
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am wholly ignorant of it. Then I know 
more of the Matter than you do, ſaid 
Charny ; for Vilueufove, who was brought 
here at the ſame time with vou, has, betore 
his Death, given us an account of the whole 
Aflair. Aud is it poſſible ? &y'd Tournon, 
with Joy and Sun rie. lis very true, 
anſcer'd Charny. It fo, oy'd Tournon, 
I hope he has given you an account of what 
they have done with a young Gentleman 
who was then with me. He has not in- 
deed, anſwer d Charny, but he has told me 
what was become of a very fine Lady, 
nam'd, Madam de Ravezan. I fee, d 


Iournon, with a contented Air, that you 
know ſomething of her Story. I theretore 


beſeech you, that you wou'd be ſo kind as 


to inform me, that I may the better know 


what Meaſures to take. You have ſo 
great a ſhare in the Story I am about to 
tell you, anſwer'd Charny, that I am afraid 
it will diſorder you. I ſhall therefore beg 
you to return to your Bed, betore 1 begin 
Ir. Tournon excuſed himſelf ; and Madam 
d' Ambures knowing it was becauſe ſhe was 
near, retired into the Anti-chamber till 
Tourncn was undrelled ; and then returning, 
and fitting upon his Bed, Charay told him 
the Story which he had trom his Chaplain. 


Scarce had he finiſh'd, when Tournon deſired 


that he would let ſomebody go to the 2 
| ; . | or 
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of Clermont, to inform him of what had 
happen'd ; for, ſaid he, the Dutcheſs his 
Mother may have executed her firſt Reſo- 
lutions, and by her falſe Tale have plunged 
the Prince into Griet and Deſpair. I have 
already taken care to prevent any Miſchiet 
of this nature, auſwer'd Charny ; but one 


whom I ſent to the Prince might eaſily 
have been rerurn'd before this time. 

uſt at this inſtant they he. d the tramp- 
ling ot Horſes upon the Bridge, and Chari y 
running to the Window to fee who it 
. was, found it to be Seni, and with him 
a Man whom he did not know. Now, Sir, 
ſaid he to 'Tournon, we ſhall hear how the 
Prince does, for yonder's the Perſon I ſent 
ro enquire. I'll immediately ſtep down, 
and bring him up to you: He ſaid, and 
would have gane, had not Tournon begg d of 
him not to ſtir, but to give orders that the 
Gentleman ſhou'd be ſhewd up Stairs. 
C/arny comply'd, and in a Moment's time 
Santeuil came in, follow'd by another old 
Gentleman, at ſight of whom Tournon ery d 
out, My dear Father! this is a Happineſs 1 
did not expect. Vinenil ran to embrace him 
_ with Tears of Joy; and, in the mean time, 
Santenil deliver'd the Prince's Letter ro 
Cam, in Which be found the following 


Words. 
| C 3 = 


54 The Adventures of the 
The Prince of Clermont to Charny. 


7 O give me ſome Accenn' of tuo Perſons whom 
Ice u ed I fl, It how, I knew mt, was, 

my dear Charny, „/e greateſt Obligatim. you 
could poſſibly lay upon me. M Grief world c- 
tainly have Lilled ne; and therefore the Services 
yen have done me have ſaved my Life, I is not in 
to retuyn the Obligation xow, but I can 


my power 2 
aſſure you, that T GB fill retain a grateful ' 


Senſe of all your generous Cares, and on every {| 


Opportunity ſhall be ready to ſbet it. 


As ſoon as Charuy had read this Letter, 
Vineuil gave over careſſing his Son, and Sau- 
zevil gave the following Account of his 
Journey. | 


FE 1 


T executed your Orders, Sir, with fo 


much diligence, that the Day after my 


ſetting out hence, I reach'd Emmerick : I 
went directly to the Place where the Prince 
was; and as every body in the Houſe knew 
me, 
Chamber, where 1 found him talking 
a Meſlenger ſent by the Dutcheſs his Mo- 
ther. The Prince not being entirely cured 
of his Wounds lay on his Bed, and liſten'd | 
ſo attentively to what this Man was ſaying, 
that he did not ſo much as take the — 
notice 


1 was at once introduced into his 
with 
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notice of my coming in. I heard him men- 
tion the Names of Tournon, Vilneufve, and 
Madam de Ravezan ; upon which I withdrew 
to a corner of the Chamber, and told the 
Gentleman that conducted me in, that I 
wou'd not interrupt the Prince, but wait 
till that Man was gone. As ſoon as the 
| Gentleman left me, I began to liſten, and 
heard the Prince ſay, I cannot believe Tour- 
nou in love with Madam de Ravezan. And 
yet, reply'd the Mcſſenger, if we are to be 
derermin'd by Appearances, he certainly is. 
How do you know that ? cry'd the Priuce With 
ſeme warmth, Io deal ſincerely with you, 
Sir, reply'd the Man, I cannot tell how the 
Dutcheſs, your Mother, came to be inform d 
that Tow/nou was running away with Ma- 
dam de Ravetan. All that J know of the 
Matter is, that the Day after Vilzeufve's com- 
ing to Paris, ſhe ſent him to his Brother's 
Houſe, with Orders that he ſhou'd imme- 
diately chuſe five or ſix of his Friends to 
accompany him. He obey'd; and I was 
one of thoſe who were pitch d upon by him. 
We ſer out from Paris, without knowing 
any thing more than that we were going 
vpon ſome Service of yours. - Nor were we” 
made acquainted with our Buſineſs till the 
ſecond Day, when near a little Wood we 
diſcover'd two Men on Horſeback, Upon 
which, with Joy in his Face, he ory/d out, 

C 4. there 
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there are the Perſons we ſeek ; be ſure ou 
ſeize them both: We ſhall meet with no 
great matter of Oppolition, for one of em 
is a Curl, whom you mult take great care 
not to kurt; and for the 0:her, cis impoſ- 
ſible he can make any great Reſiſtance a- 
gainſt ſo many of us. Upon this, we rode 
up to them P.ſtol in hand; but Townon, 
without being daunted, defended himlieit 
with ſo much bravery, that he left Filneufve 
and his Brother, dead on the place. I was 
not pre ſent at the iflue of this Combat, for 
my Horſe getting the Bit between his Teeth, 
ran away with me above a Mile and a half 
before I cou'd ſtop him; but having at laſt 
maſter'd him, I turn'd back, ard join- 
ing my Company, I ask'd 'em what was 
become of the Raviſher. You ſee, ſaid 
one of 'em, he wou'd not wait your re- 
turn. I believe he is got far enough out 
of your reach by this time, and therefore 
our beſt way will be to return to Paris. As 
ſoon as we were arrived there, I went and 
ave the Dutcheſs an account of our Miſ- 
rrune. I wou'd not have you call yours 
ſo, interrupted the Prince, I think you very 
fortunate. Believe me, you ought never 
to part with your Horſe, he ſaved your Life, 
and may do ſo again, it ever you engage 
with any more Tournont. The Meſſenger 
Vas willing to go on with his Story; but 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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the Prince, with a great deal of warmth, told 
him, he had heard too much of it already, 
then bid him retire, adding, that on the 
morrow he would diſpatch him back to the 
Dutcheſs. 

As ſoon as he was gone, I drew nearer to 
the Prince, who ſeeing me, took me by the 
Hand in a very obliging manner, and told 
me, that the greateſt Comfort he cou'd now 
receive, was to hnd that the valiant Charny 
had not forgot him. I then told him, that 
I ſhou'd. be glad of ſpeaking in private 
with him; he order'd, that every body 
ſhou'd leave his Anti-chamber, and then, 
Sir, I told him the Tale you had put in my 
mouth. He heard it all without any Trant. 
port or Emotion ; but when I had done, 
cry'd out, Dear Charny, you reſtore me thar 
Lite which a cruel Mother endeavour d to 
deprive me of. Alas! what had I done, 
that cou'd thus provoke you to deal ſo in- 
humanly with two Perſons whom 1 fo 
dearly loye ! In Complaints: and Exclama- 
tions of this Nature, the Prince eaſed his 
overburthen'd Heart, and then told me all 
that the Meflenger had ſaid to him, not 
knowing that I had been liſtening to their 
Converſation ; and ask d me, whether: he 
ought not to impriſon that Impoſtor? See- 
10g that your Highneſs does me the Honour, 
reply dl, of FPS: me in this Affair, 

| 7 I 
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ought not to let this Man, nor even the 
Dutcheſs your Mother, fee that you fuſpect 


their Story. For the Dutcheſs being enra- 


ged, may make uſe of Means more violent 
than what ſhe has already done, ro deprive 
=u of Madam de Ravezan. She has placed 

er, you know, with one of her Friencs, 


and conſequently is Miſtreſs of her Fate. 


This Argument, continued Santeuil, was ſuf- 


ficient to perſuade the Prince to do any 
thing. He therefore ſhew'd me the Letter 


which his Mother had ſent him, and order'd 


me to anſwer it, which accordingly I did. 
The next Day he diſpatch'd that Meflenger, 
and I would willingly have taken my leave 


of him at the ſame time; but he obliged me 


to ſtay ſome few Days with him, and during 


the whole time,cou'd talk of nothing but you 


and the brave Tournon. He exaggerated the 


Obligations he lay under to you both, and 
teem'd fo extremely ſatisfied at my being 
with him, that I ſhou'd not have got away 
even yet, had not Vnenil, who arrived there 
ſome few Days after me, urged our depar- 
ture, by acquainting the Prince ho, impa- 
tient he was to ſec his Son again. He at laſt 
diſparched us, but not before he had forced 


me to accept this Token of his Liberality, 
Jai4 Szptevil, (pulling a fine Diamond Ring 
of from his Finger) Madam d Amburee 


looked 


I ſhall take the liberty to tell you, that you 


&3 
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looked at it, and aſſured him it was one of 
the fineſt ſhe ever ſaw ; then turning towards 
Gary, told him, twas high time to leave 
the Facher and the Son together. 

Towurnon was no ſooner left alone with 
I/inewil, but he enquired after his Mother 
and la Morte. Their not hearing from you, 
reply'd Tournon, ſince your leaving Paris, 
has griev'd them beyond meaſure : and as I 
cou'd hear no News of you at the Dutcheſs 
of Clermont's, I determined to go to the 
Prince's, and enquire after you there. If 
you have the lealt Value for my quiet, dear 
Father, reply'd Tuurnon, you will haſten back 
to comfort two Perſons who are ſo dear to 
me. Their Repoſe, Child, anſwer'd Vi- 
neuil, concerns me as nearly as it does 
vou; nor can you wiſh me at Paris ſooner 
than I long to be there: I'il therefore ſtay 
but two Days to reſt myſelf a little, and 
then ſer our. Their Converſation was in- 
terrupted here by a Servant, who came 
to conduct Lineuil into the Dining-Room, 
where a magnificent Supper was ſerved. _ 

During the whole time that they were at 
S table, Madam 4 Ambures's Eyes were fixed 
upon /izeutl ; ſhe tancy'd that ſhe knew Is 
1 Face, and willing to be ſatisfy'd, ask'd 

him whether he never had been in that 
part of Fance beſore. No, Madam, "ph 'd 
Vineuil. I muſt certainly then, ſai , ſb 
1ave 
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have ſeen one of your Brothers. Very 

robably you may, Madam, refhy'd be; for 
42 a Brother now in the Chevalier Bi- 
you's Service. And 1s not his Name Pre- 


ville, ſaid ſhe Faftils ? It is, Madam, an- I 


ſwer d Vineuil ; he is at Malta with his Ma- 


ſer, unleſs they are ſet out from thence it 
order to return home. At this Madam d' Am- 
bures's Colour roſe, and Charm perceiving 
it, faid, I ſee, Madam, that you are afraid or 
the Malteſe Pirates, and love them better 
at a diſtance, than you do in your Neigh- 
bourhood. You are very much in the 
right of it, reph'd the Lach; nor are you ig- 
norant cf my Reaſons for ſo doing. As 
ſoon as ſhe- ſaid this, ſhe roſe haſtily from 
table; and going into her Apartment, ſat 
down upon a Couch, where ſhe would 
have ſpent the whole Night in a profound 
Reverie, had not Aubry drawn her out 
of it, by asking her what was the Occaſion 


of this ſtrange Alteration in her Humour. 


Can you ask that Queſtion, ſaid Madam- 
d*Ambures, after what you juſt now heard > 
It you wovld give me leave, Madam, ſaid 
Aubry, to ſpeak freely to you, I believe- 
this the Return of the Chevalier, your 
Brother- in- law, does not difquiet you fo 
much as Tournon's Departure. Town it, 
rend Madam d Ambures very ſerioufly ; and, 


1 ſhould think myſelf guilty of à great 


— 
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deal of Injuſtice, did'I nor entertain ſome 
farourable Sentiments of him. And yet, 
Madam, let me tell you--—- anſwer'd Au- 
bry. Not to-night, good Aubry, reph'& 
Madam d'Ambures, I have heard enough 
for once, 'ris high time for me to go to Bed. 
Aubry obey'd ; and having undreſs'd her 
Lady, retired fully perſuaded that ſhe 
was in love with Torrnon; for the | 
Lady was grown very thoughtful, ſigh'd- 
frequently, eat little, and ſlept leſs, which 
are dangerous Symptoms of Love. 13 

Soon as the Morning dawn'd, Madam 
d Amiures roſe, and having ſlipp'd on her 
locſe Gown, went into * Garden ; and 
walking behind a Row of Trees, whictr 
join'd a Myrrh Cradle ſhe heard ſome- 
body talking: "Twas ſo very early, that 
the thought no common Buſineſs had raiſed 
them out of their Beds; and being promp- 
ted to it by her Curioſity, ſhe reſolved. to 
i:ften. Wherefore fitting down, and gen- 
tly putting ſome of the Branches aſide, 
the ſaw rwo Men; one of whom ſhe knew 
to be Vineuil, who was reading a Letter 
with more than common Concern in his 
Face; and when he had done, ſhe rd 
him ſay, I never could have thought that 
the Chevalier Biron would have been guil- | 
ty of fo baſe an Action. Alas! how could 
lie murder my Brother, after having _ 
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ved him fo long and ſo faithtully : But, 
perhaps it is the Work of Heaven which 
puniſhes him for having been too punc- 
tual in obeying. ſo wicked a Maſter. I 
do not 3 ſaid the Stranger, but that 
will be e Comtort to you, to hear 


that the Cheralier himfelf has not eſcaped 


the Juſtice of Heaven, and that he alſo 
hath ' breathed his laſt. And is that Pirate 
dead ? cy d Vineuil, (with Joy in his Face ) 
thank Heaven he is no more: but pray be 
ſo kind as to inform me, by what pro- 
vidential means the Earth has been 
from that odious Monſter. FE 

Madam d' Amlures was ſo tranſported. 
with: Joy to hear that her greateſt Enemy 
was dead, that ſhe did not ſtay to liſten any 
longer; but, haſtening back to her Cham- 
ber, went to bed again: there ſhe thank d 
Heaven a thouſand times for having freed 
her from the. ſight of a Man whom ſhe 
cou'd not look u without horror. 
Nor did ſhe. think her Joy to be con- 
demn'd, for, ſaid ſbe to herſelf, he murder d 
my Husband, he ſtole away my Son; and 
ſuch Actions as theſe, will ſufficiently juſ- 
tify my being rejoiced at his death. 

In the mean time Charm was going to ſa- 


tote Viueuil, and his Love. for the Jon he. 


thought could not better ſhewn than by 
his Civility to the Father; but coming out 


* 
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of his Chamber, he ſaw him poi — 
Along, with a Letter in his ts 0 
buried in Thought, that he bruſh'd by 
Cam without taking notice of, or fo 
much as ſeeing him. Charny was furprized. 
ar this, and — fe ſomething ex- 
rraord:nary muſt have happen'd, he enquired. 
of the Servants whether any of, em had, 
ſren him go out that Morning; they told 
him, chat he went out above two Hours 
ago into the Garden with a Gentleman 
juſt come from Man. Charm immediate 
ly fancy'd that his Uncle was arrived» 
This Thought made be kala ſparkle — 
rage, and willing to tisfy d, he paſs" 
thro Tournon s 1 into a littie 
Study, of which. one of the Doors look d 
upon that Gentleman's Bed, and from 
whence he cou'd eaſily fee and hear all thar 
paſſed. But how great was his Surprize 
when he beheld Yrneuil upon his Knees? _} 
ſaying to his ſu Son, Can you, Sir, 
— the Injuſtice I have done you, by | 

ing you, who are ſprung from one of. | 
the moſt ancient Famihes of France, paſs 


for my dom above  rhiele rwenty fra 
Car, who was naturally of a.very gay 
Temper, had much ado to forbear burſting 


* 


out into a Fit of Laughing, upon 
ins be took to made Hu riſer at 


 prodigioufly 


64 The Adventures of the 


laſt, ſaid he, I believe, Father, you dream. 
No, Sir, reph d Vineuil, I do not dream: 
and to convince you that what I ſay is 
true, be pleaſed to read this Letter. 'T'ho 
Charny here liſtened very attentively, yet 


cou'd he not hear one Word of what Teour- 


nan read; but when he had done, he heard 


#I/ineuil ſay, Well, Sir, have I not reaſon to 


fear that you will lay my Brother's Crime at. 
my door? I am ſo far from entertaining 
a Thought of that nature, reply'd Tour- 
non, and your Virtue, Sir, is ſo well 
known to me, that I ſhall always think it 
an Honour to be accounted your Son : and 
to convince you that what I ſay is true, I'il 
tear this Letter to pieces. As he ſpoke 
theſe Words, he went to do it; but Vi- 
weuil ſnatching the Letter out of his Hand, 
&y'd, No, Sir, you ſhall not make au ay 
with this, which mult prove your being 
what you really are. I will not, by any 
means, ſaid Tournon, have this Secret re- 
veal d, and if you value me you will not do it: 
Lam indebted to the brave Charm for my Life, 
and ſhall I requite him by robbing him of 
his Birch-right? His Compaſſion wou'd. 
indeed colt him dear. Notwithſtanding, that 
after what Madam d' Ambures had fſaid,Charny- 
ought in ſome meaſure to have been prepar d 
for. the finding of his Brother; yet was he. 
rprized at what he r 
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at that inſtant felt a violent ſtruggle be- 
twixt his Intereſt and Generoſity. This 
Adventure wade him pauſe a while, but, 
at laſt, recovering himſelf ſpite of his Sur- 
prize, he put on a joyfol Air: and run- 
ning to Turnen, he embrac'd him, and ſaid, 
No Joy certainly can be equal to mine; 1 
find a Brother whom I thought loſt, a Bro- 

ther, whoſe Merit is infinite. Oh! for- 
bear, Sir, axfwer'd 'Tournon, and don't 
_ overwhelm me with ycur Kindneſs. Can 
you, cry'4 Charny, after what has happen d, 
uſe me thus? this is not treating me with 
a brotherly Love, as I do you. I con- 
jure you, Sir, reply'd Tournon, to examine 
this Story more narrowly, and with more 
patience, before you give credit to it: In 
a Caſe of this nature, a Letter is not & 
ſufficient Proof, May I beg the favour 
of ſeeing it, and knowing who wrote it, 
Jaid Charny, that I may thence form a Judg- 
ment of what Credit is to be given to it. 
Upon this, Vineuil preſented Charny the Let- 
ter, ſaying, It comes, Sir, from my Bro- 
ther, who ſerved your Uncle the Chevalier 
Bien: Charny opened it, and read the fol- 
lowing Words. | | 


Pro- 
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Preville to Vineuil. 


Write to you, dear Brother, for the laſt 

time, nor wou'd my approaching Death grieve 
me, were it a natural one ; but my Maſter has 
been cruel enough to have me poiſon d, after hav- 
ing lived five and twenty Tears in his Service. 
I have examined my paſt Liſe to ſee if I could 
diſcover any one Action, that engaged him to 
be thus cruel; and I can find none, unleſs he has 
diſcover'd that I left a Child with you, whom 
ke ordered me 10 make away with. If fo, Lluk 
wpou my Death as glorious, and that I may 
make Madam d Ambures ſome Satisfaction for 
the Injury I have done her, I beg you immedi- 
ately, upon the receipt of this Letter, to go to 
her, and acquaint her, that Tournon is ber 
Sen, whom ber cruel Brother-in-law ſlole away, 
after having murder d her Husband, 


As ſoon as Car had read this Letter, 


If, ſaid he to Tournon, you were as well ac- 
quainted, as I am, with the Misfortunes of 


dur Family, you would know this Letter to 


be a faithful Abſtract of the-moſt extraor- 
dinary and ſurprizing Events which have 


happen'd in it. He then told him, in as 


few words as poſſibly he could, how his 
Father had been found dead, and the loſs 
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of his elder Brother. 'This Letter and 
Charny's Story had ſo near a relation to one 
another, that Tournon cou'd no longer 
doubt his being Madam 4 Anares s Son. 
Wherefore, tenderly embracing Charny, he 
ſaid, Certa my no Joy would be greater than 
mine,was I ſure you never could repent your 
having found me, I beg you, dear Brother, 
reply'd Charny, to do me juſtice at leaſt, 
and to judge of my Sentiments in this 
caſe, by what your own wou'd be: but tis 
high time that our Mother ſhould partake 
Jt our Joy; I'll go and be the Meflenger 
myſelt ot this happy News. | 

He had no ſooner ſpoke, but he leſt 
Taurnon's Chamber; and going thro a Gal- 
lery which led to Madam d' Ambures's Apart- 
ment, he ſaw a Coach and fix coming into 
the Yard. By the Liveries, he knew it to 
Lady Brunetta's; but he was ſurprized, and 
ſome what vexed to ſee a Man with her; 


who, by his appearance, ſeem d to be a 
Perſon of Quality: he therefore haſten'd 


7 down as faſt as he could, and met em at 


the foot of the Stairs. As ſoon as La- 
dy Brunetta ſaw him, ſhe advanced; and, 
— the Gentleman o him, I hare 
rought, Couſin, ſaid ſbe, my Brother the 
Chevalier to ſee you; he has been arrived 
from Malia theſe three or four Days, and 
was willing to come immediately and wait 
upon 
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upon you, but he was fo fatigu'd, that T 
forc'd him to ſtay till now: And I believe, 
continued fhe ſmiling, that unleſs you are as in- 
different towards your own Sex, as towards 
ours, you'll ſcarce forbear loving him. 
Charny anſwer d this Speech in a very gal- 
lant and obligiag manner, and then com- 
duced them to his Mother's Apartment; 
who, at the fight of the Chevalier, chang- 
ed colour, juſtly ſuppoſing that he would 
make mention of a Man whoſe Memory 
was odious to her. Lady Brunetta perceiv d 
it, and reading her Thoughts, as ſoon as 
ſhe had ſaluted her, ſaid, I can tell you 
ſome good News, Couſin, your Enemy is 
dead, and you muſt therefore be reconcil'd 
to the Order of the Knights of Malia: and 
ray now, continued ſhe, preſenting him, let my 
rother be the firſt to whom you ſhew 
ſome Proofs of your Reconciliation. With 


all my heart, anſwer'd Madam d*Ambures ; 


nor was I ever ſo unjuſt as to confound 


the Innocent and Guilty together. Char- 


xy, who before this knew nothing of his 
Uncle's Death, turn'd towards the Che- 
valier d'Ancour ; How, ſaid be, did that 
Villain fall ? Son, oy'd Madam d' Am- 
bures, imerrupting him, we muſt never ſpeak 
ill of the Dead. Your Generoſity is ve- 
ry great, Couſin, ſaid Lady Brunetta : there 


are ſome People in-the World, whoſe — 
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tred is boundleſs. As for my part, re- 

ph'd Madam d' Ambures, I think nothing 
more baſe than to rail at thoſe who are 
no more. And yet, Madam, ſaid the 
Cevalier d' Ancour, you will, perhaps, be 
guilty of this Fault yourſelf, when you 
know all that this cruel Brother-in-law has 
done againſt you. Then be ſo kind, Sir, 
r-ply'd Charny, to let us know it as ſoon as 
you can. Pray ſtay till we havedin'd, 
auſwer'd Lady Brunetta. 1 like your 
Thought very well, ſaid Madam d'Ambu- 
res; but, in the mean time, Sir, I'll beg 
the favour of you to inform me in what 
manner you live at Malta, and whether the 
Rules of your Order are ſtrict. Charny 
ſceing that the Chevalier d' Ancour was about 
to ſatisfy his Mother, drew the Lady Bru- 
netta aſide to a Window, pretending to 
ſhew her the Beauty of the Proſpect. You 
look ſo charming to-day, Madam, ſaid be, 
und I have been ſo impatient to tell it you, 

that I cou'd no longer torbear petting you 
aide to let you know my Thoughts. You 
do very well, ſaid the Lady ſmiling upon him, 
in being ſo impatient to let me know your 
"Thoughts ; for the longer you had deferr'd 
ling 'em to me, the longer you had de- 
prived me of the Pleaſure I take in know- 
ing that you think me. beautiful. However, 
Ind, Sir, that Love does not enter in you 
as 
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as it does in other People, by the Eyes, for 
you ſaw me long enough betore my Beauty 
made any Imprefſion upon your Heart. 
You are too haſty, Madam, reply'd Charny, 
and will force me to confeſs more Love than 
I was willing you ſhou'd have known of to- 
day. And that would be very unreaſon- 
able, reply'd the Lady Brunetta laughing, for 
if things be valuable for their being ſcarce, 
I am ſure I have had enough of it in conſci- 
ence for one Day. This Converfation wou'd 
have laſted longer, had not word been 
brought that Dinner was ſerved, upon which 
they walked down together into the Hall, 


The End o the firſt Part. 
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Prince of CLERMONT, 
and Madam DE RA- 
VEZAN. 
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PART II. 


HE Repaſt ended, Charzy went 
to Tournon's Chamber, Brother, 
Wo | al aid be, as yet our Mother does 

. not know who you are, and I 
now come to deſire that you 
would not diſcover yourſelf to her: for there 
is a Relation of ours, a Knight of Malta, 
juſt arrived, who has a Story to tell us, in 
| which probably you are moſt nearly con- 
| cerned ; and her Surprize, doubtleſs, _ 


1 
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be very agreeable, and at the ſame time not 
ſo dangerous, when, by degrees, the | 
Knight's Diſcourſe will give her reaſon to 
believe that you are her Son. Tournon 
. ask'd him by what means the Knight whom 
he mentioned became acquainted with the 
ſecrer Hiſtory of their Family, That you 
will ſoon know, reply'd Charny, and leaving 
him, return'd back to the Company, whom 


he had left in the Hall. Madam, ſaid he, | 


addreſſing himſelt ro his Mother, I cannot 
think we ſhou'd now be unwelcome Gueſts 
to Tournon. Are you ſure of that, Charm, 
reply'd ſhe ; will he be pleaſed with a Viſit 
from Strangers? I am ſure of what I ſay, 
Madam, anſwer d Charny. If fo, ſaid the 
good Lady, I'll go with all my heart. And 
giving the Chevalier d Ancour her hand, 
they led the way. Charny took Lady Bru- 
netta's, and to Terrnon's Chamber they went. 
They found him wrapt in a rich Silk 
Nignt-gown which Charny had ſent him, 
and walking about the Room. At ſight ot 
him, Madam d' Amlures's Heart leaped with 
Joy; and ſuch was the Agreeableueſs of 
his Perſon, ſuch his good Mein, that the 
Chevalier and his Siſter were, at the firſt 
ſeeing him, wholly prejudiced in his favour. 
Charny, with his natural Gaiety, preſenting 
Lady Brunetea, ſaid, I doubt nor, Sir, but 
you'll acknowledge yourſelf indebted to 
| me 
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me for as much Pleaſure as the ſight of this 
beautiful Lady can give ybu. And that 
Pleaſure wou'd doubtleſs be very great, an- 
ſwer d Tournon, was not the Danger equal 
to it. The ſudden Pleaſure may ſoon be 
chan ged into lingring Pain, and then, Sir, I 
leave you to judge whether or no I ſhall be 
indebred ro you. Notwithſtanding that 
ſuch Encomiums were very cable to 
Lady Brunetta, yet ſhe made it her buſineſs 
to divert the Diſcourſe; and turning to 
Charny, You have forgot, Couſin, ſaid ſbe, 
that my Brother has a loug Story to tell us, 
and therefore I think the ſooner he begins 
it the better: Nor do I believe that this 
Gentleman (meaning Teurnon) will think it 
long or trifling. Madam 4 Ambures made 
'em all (it, and the Chevalier 4 Auccur then 
began in the following manner. 


000000000900909300259 


The Hiftory of Madam d'Ambures, 
and of the Chevalier Biron. 


MIS now upwards of five and twenty 

Years ſince I firſt ſet out for Multa 
to go on my firſt Sea-Expedition, purſuant 

ro the Rules of our Order. No ſooner v as 
I landed, but I made * buſineſs to en- 


quite 
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quire for the Chevalier Biren; for tho I 
was not perſonally acquainted with him, yer 
I knew him to be my Relation, and Com- 
mon Fame had cried him up for one of the 
braveſt Men living. This made me earveſily 
deſire to ſee him, and to commence a 
Friendſhip with him; but at that time it 
Vas impoſſible, for he was out at Sea. 

One day above the reſt, I happened to 
be Fiſhing not far off the Sea-ſhore, when 
a Squadron of our Galleys arrived, and in 
the Long-boat there came on ſhore a Gen- 
tleman whoſe Mein was noble, but whoſe 
Looks at the ſame time were ſo haughty, 
that at firſt ſight I took him for a Spaniard, 
and was beginning to laugh at the Gravity 
of that formal Nation, when the Chevalicr 
who was with me told me that he who juſt 
landed was the Chevalier PBiron. 

His Words ſurpriz'd me, I muſt conſeſs, 
and ſiruck a damp upon my very Soul. I 
thought there never cou'd be any great Ties 
of Friendſhip between a Man of my Age 
and Temper, and a Perſen who look'd fo 
grave and fo reſery'd : However, twas my 
buſineſs to make the firſt Advances, and 
8 that very Evening I waited up- 
on him. I told him my Name, and he re- 
ceived me with all the Tokens of Friendſhip 
and Affection; asked me in particular how 
you did, Madam, (ſaid the Chevalier de Au- 

tur, 
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cour, addreſſing himſelf to Madam 4 Am- 
bures) and whether —— was [till as beautiful 
as formerly. My Anſwer made him figh, which 
It ht was cauſed by the remembrance 
of t Friends and Relations whom he 
had leſt behind him. After this, I frequent. 
ly viſited him; and whether he liked any 
thing in me or not, I can't tell, but he af. 

ways deſired my Company, and, nocewith- 
ſanding his reſerv'd Temper, he wou'd ne- 
ver be without me. | 

One Morning I came to his Lodgings, 
and found him ſo penſive, that he ſcarce 
rook any notice of my coming in. We far 
a great While without ſpeaking to each 
other ; at laſt, with a melancholy Air, he 
told me, that the Life we now led at Malta 
was a troubleſome one : How far more glo- 
rious wou'd it be, continued he, to go and' 
clear the Seas of Pirates? I told him, 
that I was ready to follow him. He took 
me at my word, and ſhortly after we went 
on board; bur, to my great Surprize, he 

'} left his Gentleman behind him, for whom he 

had all along expreſſed a great deal of Friend- 

ſmip. I wanted to know the Cauſe of his 

' ſudden Diſgrace, but durſt not enquire of 
the Chevalier. | 

Long we eruized about, but to no pur- 

poſe, and ſo tired were we of labouring in 

yain, chat at length os to return 

493 2 to 
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to Malia; but the Chevalier Birem propos d 
putting into a little Iiland, there to take in 
freſh Water. Scarce was this Reſolution 
form'd, when we perceived a large Ship 
making up to us withall her Sail, which com- 
ing up, the Crew at once fix'd their Grap- 
ling-Irons in our Ship, and offer'd to board: 
us, but met ui ha much warmer Reception 
than they expected. Ihe Combat which 
followed was long and bloody, and Victory 
tor a great while continued doubt ful, but 
at length declared herſelt in our favour. 
Several of the Pirates were killed in the: 
Combat, ſome of em were drowned, and 
the reſt were chained to the Oar. When 
all the hurry which attends a Sea-hght was 
over, I went up to the Chevalier Biren, 
and, to my grief and ſurprize, found that 
he was wounded. His Servants immediately 
undreſs'd him, and his Wound was probd, 
which, to my great Joy, proved a very (light 
one in the Side, inſomuch that it was not 
thought neceſſary that he ſhou'd keep his 
bed: But whether his Melancholy had cor- 
rupted the whole Maſs of his Blood, or 
what other Cauſe it proceeded from, I can- 
not tell, but in two days time the Wound 
was ſoinflam'd, that the Surgeons judged 
it mortal This News ſo afflicted me, 
| that notwithſtanding all my endeavours to 
d ſſemble a little  Cheartulneſs, Grief ſat 
cole 
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confeſs'd ſo plainly on my Face, that the 
Knight perceived ir, and ſpeaking to me with 
as much Courage and Reſolution as if no 
Danger had been near; What do you mean, 
Coulin, ſaid he, by concealing my Condition 
trom me? Are you afraid of giving me- 
Pain ? Or do you think that approaching 
Death can territy me? Then looking ſted- 
faſtly on me, You love me, Couſin, ſaid he, 
becauſe you do nor know me : Burt when L 
ſhall have related to you all the horrid 
Crimes which unnatural Love has forc'd me 
to commit, far from grieving at my Death, 
you will abhor my Memory. I wou'd have 
reply d, but he deſired me to liſten with 
Attention to the Story which he was going 
to tell me, and then began it thus. 


. 


The Hiſtory of the Chevalier Biron 


Y Father ſent me to Maha at much 
abour the ſame Age that you came 
hither ; but, to my Misſortune and eternal 
Grief, I was deſirous of ſeeing my native 
Country again, where, when I arriv'd, I 
heard the News of my Father and Mother's 
death. Of my near Relations, there re- 
mained a Brother and a Siſter only ; of 
b D 3 whom 
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whom I found the former married to Ma- 
dam d' Ambures, to whom he was every day 
laying, that I was the Man neareit his 
Hearc, and that ſhe cou'd not oblige him 
more than by making much ot me. Madam 
d' Ambures, who lov'd her Husband tenderly, 
by all her Actions ſhew'd, that every thing 
was dear to her which was ſo to him. Ne- 
ver did a Day paſs over her Head, but ſhe 
ſhew'd ſome treſh token of her Goodnefs. 
Thus I taſted all the pleaſures of a bleſſed 
Union, withour the leaſt mixture of Pain; 
when, of a ſudden, my Heart was diſquieted, 
nor could I for a great while diſcover the 
Cauſe of this diſquiet, but ar laſt, to my ſor- 
row, I found, that inſtead of Friendſhip, Love 
had taken poſſeſſion of my Soul. Ar firſt I 
ſumm'd up all my Reaſon to my aid, and 
ftrove to drive the Rebel-Paſſion from my 
Heart, but all in vain; the Tyrant was 

wn too ſtrong. An hundred times I re- 


oly'd within myſelf to return to Malta ; as ö 

many times the ſighr of Madam d* Ambures ; 

made me change my Reſolution. We lived N 
in ſo much freedom, that ſhe never perceiv'd 
the growing Paſſion, nor wou'd ſhe ever 
have known it, cou'd a Lover conceal the 
fatal Secret from his adored Miſtreſs. 
One day we were walking together in 
the Garden, and Madam d' Ambures being 
| weary of her Walk, went into an A 

roun 
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round which there were green Seats. Ma- 
dam 4 Ambures ſat down, and being heated 
with the walk, drew her Veil to enj y che 
benefit of the freſh Air. I threw myſeit ar 
ter Feet, and kiſs'd her Hands and Neck to 
paſſionately, that ſhe bluſh'd; and puſhing 
me from her, Fie, Brother, fieg. /aid ſbe, 
theſe Freedoms before Company I could 
allow you; when we are in private, they ate 
moſt unbecoming. You are too ſcrupu- 
lous, anſwrred J I cannot think fo, replied 
ſhe with a grave Hice; and if you have any 
ralue tor me, let this be the laſt time ot your 
taking ſach Freedoms. This cold Reception 


was nothing more than I expected; yet it 


daunted me: But recovering myſelf, I ſaid 
all that a violent Paſſion can inſpire. Bac 
Madam d' Ambures gave me a cold Look: 1 
pity you, Chevalier, ſaid ſbe ; and all 4 can: 
do for you, is to give you a piece of good 
Advice. Fly, quickly fly from her who firſt 
gave your Paſſion birch, Abſence alone can 
miniſter a Cure. She ſaid z- and leaving me, 
ſhe halten d to her Bed, pretending a vio- 
lent Head-ach. Her Virtue and Goodneſs 
made ſuch an impreſſion on me, that I was 
relolv'd to follow her Advice; and accord- 
ingly I told my Brother that I was obliged 
to go to Paris about ſome buſineſs of my- 
Siſter's. He was ſorry to hear it; and ear-- 
neſtly deſired me to "—_— as ſoon as ns 7 

4. 
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I could. I thanked him ; and took my leare 
of Madam 4 {mbures before his face, who, 
notwithſtanding what had happen'd, treated 
me with a Sitterly Kindneſs. Four Months 
J ſtaid away, did all I could to baniſh the 
fubborn Paſſiom; and, thinking I had over- 
come it, I return'd to my Brother's Houſe, 
who received me with all the Kindneſs and 
Affection imaginable. 4 
Madam d Ambures behav d herſelf towards 
me as it nothing had ever paſs'd between 
us. Some Months I ſpear very quietly, and 
without feeling any returns of my former 
Faſſion. But at lalt I became melancholy ; 
nor was Madam d' Ambures ignorant ot it. 
I plainly perceiv'd that ſhe had obſerv'd it, 
and in that Thought I found ſome comfort; 
for Lovers are apt to ſiatter themſelves. I 
fancied that Madam d' Ambures wou'd at- 
length pity my Condition, and Pity melts 
the Soul to Love. But my Paſſion foon grew 
ſo ſtrong, that I cou'd no longer reſtrain it. 
Every day Madam d' Ambures was expoſed 
to the offer of my brutal Paſſion ; and I fo 
provok'd her, that ſhe began to hate me as. 
much as I loy'd her. But as ſhe was very 
prudent, ſhe conceal'd her, Reſentment, 
leſt my Brother ſhou'd diſcover what had 
happen d, and ſhe left him ſo ſeldom, that 


| 
F 
; 


| 
N 


I could find no opportunity of ſpeaking to 
her in private. This Carriage chang'd my 
| Love 
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Love into Rage. A thouſand things I re- 
ſolv'd withia myſelf, which, if my Siſter 
had not in- time diverted, had in the end 
pro d fatal. 

As I had no opportunity of converſing as 
familiarly with Madam d' Andures as I cou'd 
have with'd, I ſometimes went a Hunting, 
and often to my Siſter's Houſe, which was 
not above a gue diſtant from my Bro- 

ther's Seat. One day as I was walking in 
the Garden with her, my Paſſion of a fade 
den had ſuch an influence over me, that I 
forgar we were together, and haſtening with 
large Steps, I ſoon reach'd the Walk's end: 
then turning haſtily about, walk'd back 
with as much precipitation, and was paſſing 
by my Siſter without ſo much as ſeeing her, 
when ſhe laid hold of my Sleeve: Sure, 
Brother, ſaid ſbe, your Head muſt- be ve 
full of important Buſineſs when you can to 
tar forget yourſelf, I aſſured her, that it 
was not; and ſmiling, endeavoured to diverr - 
the diſcourſe. But ſhe was too ſenſible of 
my Intent, and fuil .of Female Curioſity, 
ask'd ſo many impertinent Queſtions, that I 
was forc'd to diſlemble, and told her, that 
the Unevenaeſs of my Brother's 'Temper was 
grown troubleſome to me. And do you nor, 
ſaid ſo:, with a malicious intent, (ce that he is 
ſo doatingly fond of his Wite, that for her 
ſake he makes himſelf odious to every body elſe. 
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True, anſwered I, he does not reckon that 
Man amongſt his Friends, who does not 
blindly admire every thing ſhe does. As tor 
my part, I þave not ſo much fawning Flat- 
tery in my Temper, and for that reaſon I 
very often diſpleaſe him. For theſe few 
Days laſt paſt, J have obſerved that I am 
grown troubleſome, and as I fincerely love 
him, I cannot, withoar Grief, ſee him with- 
drawing his Friendſhip from me. This, 
Siſter, was the cauſe of that diforder you 
juſt now ſaw me in. I pity you, ſaid ſhe, 
her Eyes ſparkling with malicious Joy, and yet 
I cannot buf think that you have mer with 
your deſerts ; for this Brother and his Wife 
you doated on, whilſt the poor Widow was 
flighted and forgotten: but, contimed ſhe, 
without giving me the time to anfwer her, 
I'll furniſh you with the means of ſetting 
theſe two Perſons at variance. How, cy'd 
very eagerly, how can that be done, Siſter ? 
We mult make him jealous of her,  rephy'd ſhe, 
and that I fancy will be no difficult matrer. 
You know that V7gnolles, my late Husband's 
Nephew, has been in my Houſe theſe three 
Months ; he goes often to your Brother's, 
and we will perſuade him, that tis Madam 
d' Ambures he goes to ſee. Fie, fie, Siſter, 
anfwered I, how can you imagine that a Man 
of my Brother's good Senſe ſhould be jeatous 
of one who viſits him fo ſeldom > We will 

| | perſuade 
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perſuade him, reply d foe, that Vignolles has + 
Nocturnal Intrigue with his Wife; nap, you 
ſhall promiſe to give him evident Proofs of 
the matter: Tell him, that you will ſhew © 
him /:gnolles coming to his Houſe by Night, 
and tis but reaſonable to ſuppoſe that he * 
will take you at your word. And how 
ſhall I keep it? auſwered 1, unleſs ue truſt. 
| Vignolles with the Secret, and get him to 
play his part. There is no need of that, 
repl'd my Siſter ; I have diſcovered within» | 

| 


this Day or two, that he is deeply in Lore 
with Gatina, Madam d' Ambures. Companys - 
kee per. The Girl you know is handſome, 
and of no Plebeian 3 but ſhe- is poor, 
and knowing Lgnolles to be rich, ſhe has 

had cunning enough to get a Promiſe of 
Marriage from him, which he cannot perform + 
before he is of Age. Madam d"Ambares is 
ot a very ſevere Nature, and will not allo“ 
em to converſe together for fear of the ill“ 

Conſequences that might attend it; for this 
realon, Gatina has given him leave to ſee - 
her every Night, and at the ſame: time a 

Key of one of the Garden-doors, by which | 
he comes in. I enquired into the Particu- 

lars of her Story, and whether ſhe was ſure - | 

of every Circumſtence that ſhe had told 
me. She anſwered, yes; and that-ſh& had 

it all from a Creature of her's, tho a Ser- 
vant of Viguelles, who. accompanied him + 
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every Night. But, Siſter, ſaid I, ſhou'd 
I perſuade my Brother that Vigolles is too 
well acquainted with his Wite, and he 
ſhou'd catch him coming by Night into his 
Houſe, doubrleſs he wilt be guilty of ſome 
raſh Action, and the Life of one who oughr 
to be dear to you, will by that means be 
expoſed. I cannot help that, ſaid ſbe, 
you may now do what you pleaſe. I have 
given you the beſt Counſel I am Miſtreſs 
of, whatever you diſlike in it, you may re- 
fuſe to follow. Upon this ſhe lefr me, and 
1 plainly ſaw that the Death of YVignolles 
would be no great Grief to her, and the 
leſs, becauſe her Dayghter muſt, if he died 
inteſtate, inherit his Eſtate. 

No ſooner was I return'd to my Brother's 
Houſe, but I went ſtraight to Bed, my 
Soul fill'd with various Paſſions, and was re- 
volving all that had been ſaid to me, when 
my Brother unexpectedly came into my Cham- 
ber : He fat down on my Bed, and kindly 
embracing me, ask'd what was the matter ? 
It was ſome time before Fcou'd give him an 
Anſwer, but at laſt Rage for my ſlighted 
Love prevailed ; and fince I cou'd not be 
bleſt, I refolv'd to curſe him and Madam 
4 Ambures : For which reaſon I told him, 
rhatifor theſe tuo Months paſt, I had with 
pain conceal'd a thing which I was afraid 

| wou'd wholly deſtroy the ſutute Quiet of 


his 
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Fis Life, but, continued J, its Conſequences 
muſt, for both our Honours, be prevented ; 
and as I cou'd not do it without intruſting 
you with the Secret, I am obliged to reveal 
what I yet gladly wou'd hide. Know then, 
that Madam d' Ambures is falſe, and has an 
Intrigue with Pigno/les. And how, ſaid be, 
in a Paſſion, came you to know all this 
Believe me, Brother, this is a Story invent- 
ed by our wicked Siſter, who always hated 
my Wife, and who wou'd be glad of an 
opportunity of ſowing Diſſenſion between 
us. That, reply'd I is foreign to our pre- 
fent purpoſe ; all that I can ſay to this Story; 
is, that you ſhall have ocular Demonſtration 
of it, it vou pleale. How? hi be; 
Faſtilg, You muſt, reply'd* I, ſpend a 

| whole Night at your Study Window. Vig- 
nolles coming as uſual to enter tlie Garden; 
will paſs over that little Bridge which is 
directly oypoſire to your Window, And 
if ke does come, ch'd he; tranſported with 

Rage I'll take care he never ſhall return 
again : The Villain ſhall die. Either mo- 

derate your Paſſion for a while, anſiwer l [7 | 
or you never will have the pleaſure of facri- 
ficing the Cauſe of your Shame; the l-aſt 
thing will alarm a guilty Confeience. Shou'd 

Madam d' Ambures perceive any Alﬀrati- | 
on in you, fhe will immediately fancy chat 
their whole Commeree is diſcover d; and 

| giving 


* | 
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giving Vignolles notice of it, will charge 
im, as well for his own ſafety as her quiet, 
never to come near her more till ſhe has 
thought on ſome other Means not yet ſuſ- 
pected, and leſs liable ro diſcovery : And 
therefore if you'll take my advice in this 
Caſe, do not return to her to-night, tis 
already late : You may, however, pretend 
that you are going to Bed, and your Ser- 
vants will the ſooner think of doing ſo too. 
When every body ſhall be retired, we will 
down, each with a Brace of Piſtols, you 
to your Study-Window, I ro the Garden- 
door over-againſt it, and there we can never 
miſs him. My Brother blindly follow'd my 
Advice; and no ſooner was he got into his 
Study, bur I ſtole back again up Stairs to 
his Chamber, where I tound a Candle burn- 
ing, by the light of which I opened that lictle 
Door which anſwer'd to Madam d Ambures's 
Bed, and ſoftly flealing into it, I took the 
lovely ſleeping Fair-One - into my Arms. 
This rouz'd her a little, and taking me for 
her Husband, ſhe return'd Kiſs for Kiſs, 
and Careſs for Careſs. But alas! Dear Cou- 
fin, continued Biron, near as I thought my 
| felf ro the Summit of Happineſs, I never 
cou'd reach ir; for whether Nature abhorr'd d 
the Crime I was about ro commit, or what 
elſe might be the Cauſe of it, I cannot tell, 


but a ſudden Chill ran thro' my Veins, and 
__  fraze- 
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froze every : Nor was I in a capacity of 
performing mow ads I had now rand 
the long defir'd Opportunity. This ſhock d 
me ſo prodigiouſly, or rather threw me into 
ſuch a violent deſpair, that tho” it ought to 
have been my greateſt Care to have left the 
Place without being diſcovered, yet cou'd F 
not forbear crying out, Curſed Wretch ! 
Muſt thou be guilty of ſo horrid a Crime 
without enjoying thy Guilt > My Voice at 
once awaken'd and frighrned Madam & Am. 
bures, who ſtruggling, got looſe from m 
Arms, and ſpringing haftily out of G 
ran into her Dreſſing-Room, and locked her 
ſelf up. As for my part, I was ſo confound- 
ed, that J ſcarce knew where I was, 
nor ſhou'd I ever have thought of going 
had I nor heard two Piſtols go off. This | 
Noife made me leap haſtily our of Bed, and 
carching up my Gown, the only thing I was 
wrapp d in when I came to Madam d An- 
bures's Chamber, I ran down to my Brother 
juſt ar that very time he was calling me. He 
no ſooner ſaw me, but he ask'd me in a very 
angry manner where I had been, and why t 

had not fir'd upon the Villain. This Queſ- 
tion confounded me; bur at laſt, recoverin 
myſelf, I told him, that going to my Poſt 
pereeiv'd ſomebody coming ſoftly rewards 
the Houſe, bur whoever he was, doubrlefshe - 
perceiv d me, for he ſoon ran back 2 
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I purſued him, but in vain, for in the dark 
I loſt him. Curied Chance ! ſaid he; and 
by that means I have miſs'd my intended 
Revenge. This Tnought fired his Soul. 
However, continued he, it one has eſcaped 
my Fury, the other ſhall not. He ſaid; 
and was going up to Madam d Ambures's 
Chamber; but I diverted him from it, and 
manag'd his Temper ſo very well, that at 
laſt I carried him to my Apartment, where 
I told him, that 'rwas much better to con- 
ceal than to publiſh Affronts of this na- 

ture, for with em we divulged our Shame. 
T urged farther, that there were means of 
revenging ourſelves without Noiſe, and of 
making away with thoſe who had injur'd 
us, Without ſo much as being ſuſpected. 
When I had brought him to the pitch I de- 
fired, we threw ourſelves upon my Bed, 
without the leaſt inclination or intent to 
ſleep. No ſooner did th@Morning dawn, 
but he told me that he was refolved to go 
to our Siſter's Houſe, and if Viguelles was to 
be found, he wou'q tight him. I urged alt 
that poſſibly I cou'd to divert him from this 
= Reſolution, but all in vain; he had reſol- 
| ved, nor was it in my power to diſſuade, 
At laſt I was obliged to give my Conſent to 


it; and down Stairs we went together, to 
order our Horſes to be ſaddled. But here, 
S ſaid Biron, you may ſce how faſt my Mil- 
| fortunes. 


P. of Clermont and AM. Ravezan. 89 
_ fortunes and Diſgraces came upon me, for 
juſt as we were mounting, a Man came into 
the Court-yard, and ask'd one of the Foot- 
men whether Mrs. Gatina was ſtirring yet 
and if ſhe was, to tel! her, that there was 
one who deſired to ſpeak with her. My 
Brother was now jealous of every thing, 
and therefore calling the Man to him, he 
asked what he wanted. But he, confound- 
ed at the unexpected Queſtion, anſwer d 
never a Word. This increaſed my Brother's 
Jealouſy, and he order'd his Servants to 
ſearch him, which they did, and finding a 
Letter in his Pockets, they gave it my Bro- 
ther, who read it firſt, and then deliver d it 
to me. To the beſt of my Remembrance, 
it was much to the following Purpoſe. 


UR Commerce has been diſcover'd. And 
as we are obliged to converſe together at ſo: 
unſeaſonable an Hour, ſomebody has thought it & 
Criminal one ; at leaſt I have reaſon to believe 
fo, not only from ſomebody's lying in wait for 
me, but alſo from my Aunt's preſſing me laſt 
Night to go even my time. If you dare' 
truſt me, and can rely on that Promiſe of. 
Marriage which I have given you, (and by my 
behaviour I am ſure I have deſerved the greateſt 
Confidence that can be repoſed in Man) you will: 
follow the Bearer, whom I have let into the Se- 
cet, and who will conduit you ſaſe to m. I 

| » Ju 
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you deny this Requeſt, you will for ever make me 
unhappy : Aud I am ſure my Leue has deſerved 
that you ſhou'd paſs over ſome Ceremonious Forms 
for its ſake, 


I muſt confeſs, continued the Chevalier, that 
this Letter ſo confounded me, I was not able 
to utter one Word. My Brother's Rage 
ſparkling in his Eyes, obterv'd my Confuſi- 
on; and in a dene manner, cry d out, 
Thank Heaven! Madam d' Ambures is inno- 
cent, and the Malice of her Enemies will | 
light on themſelves, not on her. And that I |} 
never more may be deceived by your de- 
ſtructive Councels, I beg that you wou'd 
forbear my Houſe, you will be much more 
a eaſe at our Siſter's. Certainly, you can- 
not but agree, your Tempers are ſo very 
much alike. He ſaid, and without giving 
me time to reply, left me: And I, till'd 
with Rage and Defpair, left his Houſe, and 5 
going to my Siſter's, gave her an Account | 
w every thing had paſs d. She told me, | 
that ſhe met Vignolles as he was return ng 
from his Nightly Rendevouz, who conte!s 4 
that he was in love with Gatina, but ho- 
nourably in love. However, for what Rea- | 
fon he cou'd not tell, ſomebody had fired 
two Piſtols upon him. 'To this ſhe added, 
that upon this News ſhe had obliged him 
3 the Houſe, leſt the whole — 
= Ou. d. 
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ſhou'd be diſcover'd. He had a great deal 
ct good Fortune, contizued my Siler, to 
eſcape this Danger. His Fortune is 
owing to me, reply'd 1, for had not I taken 
care to load my Brother's Piſtols without 
Ball, he had never eſcaped his Fury. And 
ſo, reply'd ſe, your ill-rimed Pity has de- 
ſtroy d al our Deſigns. It has, auſwer'd 
[; but I could not conſent to a Man's 
Death who had never done me the leaſt 
Injury. | 

This was the Subject of our Morning's 
Couverſation; and a Fortnight longer I ſtaid 
at my Siſter's Houſe, but without being 

able to enjoy a Moment's pleaſure. Madam 

d' Ambures was (till before my Eyes, nor cou'd 

I drive the lovely Idea from me. At length 

I determin'd to return ro Mata, hoping 

that ſuch a diſtance might make me forget 

her, at leaſt might teach me to think of 
her with leſs diſquiet. But how, continued 
the Chevalier, ſhall I relate the ſequel of my 

Story ? Which will make you look on me 
with Horror. His Words were here inter- 
rupted by ſuch deep-ferch'd Sighs, and vio- 
lent Sobs, that I thought he wou'd that 
moment have given up the Ghoſt. But in 
a little time he recover'd himſelf, and conti- 
nued his Relation thus. 
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It you compare what you have already 
heard, to M hat I am going to tell you, my 
Actions hitherto cannot be accounted cri- 
minal. I had order'd all my Servants, Pre- 
ville excepted, to ſer out betimes in the 
Morning, intending ro follow em in two 
Hours time. Bur, to my eternal Confuſion, 
my Siſter perſuaded me to ſtay and dine. 
This Complaiſance of mine coſt my Brother 
his Life, tor I untortunately met him on 
Horſeback, in a Wood not far diſtant from 
his Houſe, and thro* which I was obliged 
to paſs. * He had no body with him bur a 
Valet de Chambre, who carried his only Child 
before him, a Boy about three or four Years 
old, and whom he lov'd dearer than his 
own Life. As ſoon as I ſaw him, tranſ- 
ported with Rage, I cry'd out, I have now 


an opportunity of revenging myſelf on you 
for the Affront you did me, when, without 
the leaſt regard to my being your Brother, 


ou ſhamefully drove me from your Houſe. 

rother, reply'd he, I have the _ Rea- 
ſon to complain; yet all the Injuries you 
have done me, ſhall never make me attempt 
a Brother's Death. Away, d IL, I 
have no time now to ſpend in Arguing, but 
if you have any value for your Life, defend 
it. Upon this we engaged, and my unhap- 
Þy Brother loſt his Lite. His Valet de Cham- 


bre perceiving this, turn d his Horſe's Head 
| about, 
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about, and was endeavouring to make his 
eſcape? Bur he had been a Witneſs of my 
Crime, and I thought m view hrs pg 
make away with hin, wy he ſhou'd diſco- 
rer me. I therefore purſued him Sword in 
hand. When he found it im — 
eſcape, he haſtily ſer the Child , and 
put himdelf in a Poſture of Defence; 1 all 
in vain, he ſhar'd his Maſter's fate, and the 
{-cond Blow I gave him I fell'd him dead at 
my Feet. But all this Blood coud not 
lut my thirſty Soul. I had a Victim in my 
— an only Child, which I was reſoly'd' 
to ſacriſice, * Madam 4 Ambures might 
not hare the leaſt Spark ot Comfort letr 
her. But not daring to ſhew ſo much In- 
humanity in the nce of Preville, I or- 
der d him to take the Child up before ms 
to haſten to Paris by all the By-roads he 
could find; and when he had taken care to 
detace all the Marks by which he might 
be known, he ſhou'd make away with him, 
and then come and meet me at my uſual 
| Quarters in Paris, This Order ſurprized 
him very much; but in obedience to it, 
he took the Child and left me. 1 was juſt 
got out of the Wood, when I call'd to mind 
that my Brother always carried his Wite's 
Picture in his Pocket, upon which I re- 
turn d, without once reflecting on the Dan- 
ger, ad alighting, ſearch d his Pockets, 
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and there found it. I then began to reflect on 

what I had done, and ſtung with Remorſe, | 
haſtily left the Place. Two Days after my 
coming to Paris, Preville came to me,and told 
me, he had been punctual ; inexecuting all that 

I had commanded him. However, a little 

while ago I intercepted a Letter from his 
Brother, by which I found that the Child 
had been brought up by him, and that he 
now is in the Prince of Clermont's Service. 
This ſo enraged me, that without once 
conſidering the many Services he had done 
me, I gave him a flow Poiſon in his Drink. 
This is the Story I was willing to tell you, 
leſt you ſhould deplore my Loſs. Aſter this, 
Madam, continued the Chevalier d*Ancour, he 
talk'd to me a great while, but there was ſo 
little Connection in all he ſaid, that I began 
to think he had not long to live, and ac- 
* in an Hour's time he breath d his 


As the Wind blew very fair, I ſoon acide 

a, and there found Preville in a very 

miſcrable Condition, and drawing towards 

his End. He gave me three or four hundred 
Piſtoles for his — which I have brought. 
This, Madam, ſaid the Chevalier oo, 

is all that J had to tell you. 


The whole Coupany was ſo farpriz'd 
and confounded. at this unexpected Story, 
that they fate looking on one another with- 

out 
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out being able to utter a Word, But 
Charny fearing that his Mother's Silence 
vou d 
her: In my Opinion, Madam, ſaid he, the 
unexpected pleaſure of finding a Son whom 
you thought loſt, ought ro make you forget 
all former Afflictions. This Speech rouzed 
the good Lady from that Reverie into which 

the Chevalier 4 Ancour's relation had thrown 
| her. She was riſing to embrace Tournen, 
but he was already at her Feet, ſaying all 
the ſoft and ſubmiſſive things that Love and 
Reſpect cou'd inſpire. The Lady careſs d 
him, nor wou'd ſhe ever have done, had not 
the Chevalier d' Ancour, and his fair Siſter, 
who little expected a diſcovery of this na- 
ture, come forwards, to congratulate them 


both. Madam d' Ambures ſent for Vineuil, 


who was gone into an adjoining Chamber to 
pay ſome tears to the Memory of his Bro- 
ther ; and when he came in, ſhe thank'd 
him in the moſt obliging and moſt grateful 
Terms ſhe cou'd, for the Care he had taken 
in the Education of her Son, and then ask d 

whether Preville, when he leſt the Child, 


did not tell him who he was. No, Ma- 
dam, reply'd Vineuil; and to convince you 
that what I (ay is true, I muſt beg the fa- 
vour of you to read this Letter. 


grieve Towurnon, addreſs d himſelf to 


| 
| 
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As ſoon as Madam d' Ambures had read it, 
ſhe fetch d a deep Sigh ; and turning to- 
wards Vineuil, told him, his Brother de- 
ſerv'd a better Fate. Then addreſſing her 
ſelf to Lady Berta: Well Couſin, ſaid 
ſhe, Do you think it poſſible for any body to 
be more perſecuted than I have been by the 
Chevalier Biron. Indeed, Madam, reply d 
Lady Brunetta, I admire your Patience, 
and muſt confeſs, that had I been in the 
ſame Caſe I cou'd not have been ſo much 
Miſtreſs of my Paſſions ; but my Conduct 
wou'd have been much more violent than 
yours: I cannot indeed deny, reph d 
Madam d Ambures, but that it might have 
been better for me to have given my Huſ- 
band notice of his Brother's unlawful Love, 
and he might probably have prevented the 

zl Conſequences of it. And is it poſſible, 
cry Lady Brunetta in a ſurprize, that you 
never gave your Husband the leaſt hint o 
this Monſter's Paſſion? TI never did, re- 
ply'd Madam d Ambures; and the Adven- 
ture of Vignolles has, till this Moment, been 
a Secret to me. But what Reaſon did 
your Husband give you, Madam, ſaid the 
Chevalier d'Ancour, for the Difference be- 
tween him and his Brother? He told 
me, anſwer'd Madam d'Ambures, that his 
Siſter had found out that Vgnolles was in 
love with Gatina ; that he had offerd to 
marry 
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marry her ; and that we were privy to this 
intended. Match, and had help'd to carry 
it on. Upon this, he ſaid, ſome Words 
aroſe between him and his Brother, and they 
parted. To this I anſwer d, that I thought 
it imprudent for Friends and Brothers to 
quarrel about Strangers; and therefore, 
Sir, continued I, if my Advice may be taken 
in this Aﬀair, we'll ſend rhe Girl home to 
her own Relations. Accordingly the thing 
was done, and I have ſince heard that g- 
volle: has married her. 7 2 | 


In this manner was the lovely Company 


conyerſing, when a Servant came to tell 


'em that Supper was ready. They roſe, 


and went into a Dining-Room not far di- 


ſtant from Tournon's Chamber, where a 


ſumpruous Repaſt was ſerv d. Ch was 


very gay and pleaſant, nor cou'd he forbear 


| rallying his Mother a little for the love 
which he thought ſhe had bore Tournon be- 
tore ſhe knew him to be her Son. I be- 


ltere, Madam, ſaid he, that in the Character 
ot a Lover he wou'd have pleaſed you as 
Madam d Ambures was ſo far from 


well. 
being diſpleaſed at his Raillery, that ſhe pavs 
him room to carry it further. 


Brother alarm'd you very much; ard you 


were . apprehenſive that if he did recorer, . 


J ; 


teſpect him = a Father in- law. 
1 


| I believe, 
Jaid ſhe, that my frequent Viſits to your 


: ? 
/ : 
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jo PRIOR * — 


I really did think ſo once, Madam, 1h d 
Charny, but can aſſure you that I was 
under no apprehenſions of this nature. 
You are very ſenſible that I never cou'd be 


Concern d about any ſuch thing in my Lite. 


But was I ſo ſelfiſh as to be mov'd with any 
ſuch fear, my Brother's cold Reception 
wou'd have baniſh'd all ſuch apprehenſions 
from me. Methinks, I {till ſee him ſhut- 
ting his Eyes, leſt they ſhou'd meet yours, 
and there be obliged to read all thoſe kind 
ſoft things that were ſo plainly writ in em. 


Indeed Son, reply'4 Madam d Ambures, you 


put me under an abſolute neceſſity of juſti- 


tying myſelf. Sure, Madam, ſaid Jour- 


non,you are well enough acquainted with my 


Brother's "Temper, to know that he can 


ſpare nobody, but muſt rally every one, 


even Withour Grounds. No matter, re- 


ply'd the good Lady, I will now conyince him 
that nothing in the World can be more un- 
juſt than to judge of things by their out- 
ward appearance. 'Then turning towards 
Aubry; Do. you remember, ſaid ſhe; what 
*rwas my eldeſt Son was mark'd with when 
he was born ? It my memory, Madam, 
does not groſly fail me, reply'd. Aubry, 
*rwas with a Bunch of Currants near his. 


Heart. I have that Mark indeed, ſaid 


Tournon. Upon this, the * 
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Gr'd him to ſhew it; and he having ſatiſ- 
fed them, Madam d Ambures told em, 
how when Tournon's Wounds were dreſs'd 
the firſt time, ſhe knew him by that 
Mark. And this, Madam, was the cauſe © } 
of your ſwooning then, ſaid Charny > In- 
deed it was, reply'd the good Lady, And 
1 why, ſaid le, was that Story made a Secret 
of to me? Becauſe, reh Madam 
I. Ambures, in a Caſe like this, I thought {| 
the Proof was not ſtrong enough, and 
waited for ſomething more to convince us 
all. You ſee, ſaid Lady Brunetta 7s 
Cnarny, how vainly you can imagine that 
People are in love. Iam not the only one, 
Madam, reply'd Charny, that imagined it; for 
both my Brother, aud Axbry, believ'd it as 
well as my ſelf. | 

Ihe Supper over, their Converſation grew 
more particular: For Madam d' Ambures en- 
ter'd into diſcourſe with YVineuil, and Tour- 
nen with the Chevalier 4 Ancour. Char 
laid hold of this opportunity to ger Lady | 
Brunetzta alide. Well, Madam, ſaid ſheg 
may I ask whether you eſteem me as much 
ſince you have known me to be a younger 
Jaw 5 ar "up ng did before? I never 

ider d any thing in you, reph'd ! 
Brunetta, but your bets: and oth. 
whatever Revolutions may happen in your 
Fortune, "twill never cauſe any in my : 
33 E 2 Heart. 


t 
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Heart. What you ſay, Madam, anſwer d 
Charny, has ſomething ſo very obliging in 
it, that were there not ſo many Eye-wit- 
neſſes round us, I wou'd throw myſelf at 
your. Feet to thank you. This Reſpect 
has ſomething; ſaid ſbe, ſo very ſtrange in 
it, tliat I ſcarce know you again. Do not 
imagine, interrupted Charny haſtily, that the 
Change of my Forrune has alter'd my beha- 


our towards you. Your laſt Kindneſs 


has made me love you ſincerely, which, if I 
did not, your whole Eſtate ſhou'd never 
_ perſuade me to tell you ſo. You are very 
ungenerous, ſaid Lady Brunetta, to enter- 
rain the leaſt Notion of this kind. Be- 
lieve me, Madam, reply'4 Charny, ſuch is 
my "Temper, that cou'd I once perſuade 
myſelf you had ſuch an unkind Thought of 
me -—— | 

Their Converſation was here interrupted 
by Madam d Ambures, who having ſaid all 
to Vinenil that ſhe wanted to ſay, addreſs'd 
herſelf to the whole Company, and told 
= them that twas very late, and high time, 
& ſhe believed, for every body to think of 
| Reſt. Charny was here obliged to conduct 
the Chevalier 4 Ancour to the Apartment 


1 prepared for him, and Tournon having wait- 


ed on Lady Brunetta, and his Mother, to 
Wi theirs, return'd with Vinenuil to his own 
Chamber. As foon as Cham was up, he 


went 
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went to ſee whether his Brother was yet 
ſtirring : but was told, that Vizezil and he 
were gone out a Horſeback, and were ta- 
king the Air in the Park. Upon 
went down, intending to follow them, but 
met them in the Court-yard. Tournen had 
already alighted, and not able to walk up- 
right, was leaning on a Footman's ſhoulder. 
I am afraid, Brother, ſaid Charny, coming 
up to him, that you are but a very poor 
Horſeman at this time. A very poor one 
indeed, reph'd T'ournon with a dejefted Air. 
By your looks, ſuid Charny, one wou'd 
think it was a great Grief to you. It is 
the greatelt I ever knew, anſwered Tournon, 
ſince I find myſelf uncapable of ſerving the 
Prince of Clermont in the molt important 


this he 


Circumſtance of Life, and at a time when be 


molt needs my ſervice. Sure, Brother, 
[aid Charny, you muſt have a very mean 
Opinion of me, that you don't ſend me to 
the Prince in your ſtead ; aſſuring him, that he 
may confide as much in me as he might have 
done in you, had you been in a capacity to 
come yourſelf. Dear Brother, ſaid 'Tournor, 
embracing him, if you love me well enough 
to do what you propoſe, you will again 
make me happy. I deſire no longer than 

till to-morrow, reply'd Charny, to prepare 
myſelf for the Journey. Teurnon, over- 
Joy'd at Charny's promiſe, return'd to his 
"2 | Cham- 


102 The Adcenturcs of the 


Chamber with Vineuil, whilſt Clarm went 
to the Chevalier 4 Ancour's Apartment; aid 
as ſoon as he was dreſs'd, they together 
went down to the Ladies Chamber, who 
were ſtill in bed. Upon which the Cheva- 
lier rallied them for their lazineſs. We 
have had ſo little reſt to- night, ſaid Madam 
d'Ambures ſmiling, that I cou'd have wiſh'd 
you had deterr'd your Viſit a little longer. I 
wiſh to God, Madam, ſaid Charny, that I had 
been hid in ſome corneror other of the Cham- 
ber, that I might have heard all that was ſaid, 
and have known what ſhare I had in your 


imprudent, ſaid ſhe, that *rwou'd be very 
hard if your Follies ſhou'd not be one 
Subject of our Converſation. But I wiſh, 
continued ſhe, that you wou'd both walk into 
my Dreſſing-Room, whilſt we get up. 
The Gentlemen, for fear of being trouble- 


den, and there Charny told the Chevalier 
d Ancour, that he was obliged to go and find 
the Prince of Clermont out for his Brother. 
If fo, ſaid the Chevalier, pray give me leave 
do bear you Company. I ſhould be glad of 
an opportunity to get acquainted with a 
Man whoſe Praiſes the whole World ſo 
loudly ſounds. Charuy, far from denyin 
the Chevalier, was extremely well pleaſ 
wich his propoſal. And their Conyerſation 


On 


thoughts and diſcourſe. You are ſo ver; 


ſome even there, went down into the Gar 
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on this head wou'd have laſted much longer, 
had it not been interrupted by the coming 
of Lady Prumetta, and Madam 4 Ambures, 
who, upon coming up to 'em, immediately 
ask'd how it chanced that Towurnon was not 
with them. He is very buſy, Madam, 
anſwer'd Charny, in writing Letters, and 
preparing Diſpatches. hat is, reply d 
Am d'Ambures, as much as to ay, 
that //ineuil is not to ſtay long with us. 
He ſets out to-morrow, Madam, anſwer'd 
Charny, nor ſhall I ſtay behind him. What 
do you mean ? ſaid Madam d'Ambures, ex- 
tremely ſurpriz'd at her Son's words, I 
mean, Madam, anſwer'd Charny, that my 
Brother, not able to undertake the Journey, 
has deſired me to go to the Prince of Ger- 
= man's in his ſtead. And I am to accom- 
= pany him, ſaid the Chevalier d'Ancour. 
And why ſo? chi Lady Brunerta; Is ir 
nor enough that we loſe-Charny, but you 
= mult leave us too? I believe, Madam, 
.d Charny, giving her his Hand, and leading 
her into another Walk ſome little diſtance from 
tht Chevalier and his Mother, that my abſence. 
will give you but very little uneaſineſs. 
You don't deſerve that it ſhou'd give me 
any, reply'd the Lady; but I am ſo accuſto- 
med to let you ſee the very bottom of my: 
Heart, that I won'c pretend to conceal my 
Sorrow for your abſence. But how long, 
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continued ſhe, ſhall you keep away from us? 
You ask me a Queſtion, anſwered Charny, | 


which I cannot poſitively reſolve. 
Ie Uncertainty of Charny's return fo 
afflicted rhe Lady, that ſhe cou'd not for- 
bear ſhedding ſome "Fears. Gharny was ſo 
extremely moved ar this Proof of her Love, 
that catching her Hand with a Tranſport 
which he had never felt before, he kiſs'd it 
eagerly. 'There needs nothing more, 
Madam, /aid he, to haſten my return, ſince 
I know that you defire it. He wou'd hare 
faid more, had nor they juſt at that inſtant 
reach'd the Walk's end, and there met 
Madam &4' Ambures, and the Chevalier 
d* Ancour, who propos'd returning to the 
Company they had left within Doors; and 
in the Hall, they found Tournon and Vinexil, 
Who waited for em. 7238 
The fame Day in the afternoon, the Che- 
valier 4 Auccur took Horſe, and went to 
his Siſter's Houſe, to fetch the Money he 
had brought from Preville to Vineuil. As 
the two Seats were but ſix Miles diſtant 
from one another, he was back again betimes; 
and as ſoon as he alighted, he went directly 
up to Tcurnon s Chamber, where Pineuil was, 
to whom he gave the Money which his Bro- 


ther had ſent him: and that done, he leſt 


them, ſuppoſing that Tcurnon wou'd be glad 
to talk a little in private with him. Nor 


Was 


+4 
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was he in the leaſt miſtaken ; for no ſooner 
was the Chevalier gone, but he gave Vineuil 
a Letter for la Morte, and deſired the Old 
Man to aſſure her, that the great Happi- 
neſs which his good fortune had brought 
with it, was the hopes of her being one day 
a partaker of it. Ain | 
Ar. Supper-time the good met 
again, and the reſt of the Evening was ſpent 
in taking their leaves of one another. Ma- 
dam d' Ambures treated Vineuil in the moſt 
civil manner imaginable, and forced him 
to accept of a fine Diamond Ring for his 


i Wife. The next day Charny, and the Che- 


valier d' Ancour ſer out with Sameuil and Vi- 
* mail, which laſt Perſon left them ar the 
= where they dined, and rook the Paris 
c Road, whilſt the others proceeded rowards 
= Holland, and made ſuch good haſte, that 
two Days afterwards they arrived there. 
The Prince's Soul was at that time fill'd 
with care for Madam. de from 
whom he had juſt received a Letter: No 
ſooner did he fee Charny, but embracing him 
with Joy, You never, my dear Charny, faid 
ke, could come in a more ſeaſonable time 
for my relief. I want ſuch a Friend's aſ- 
ſiſtance as you are, in an Affair on which 
the future Happineſs of my Life wholly de- 
I came here for no other reafon; 
anſwered Charny, but to offer you my ſer» 
E 5 vice; 
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vice; and to aſſure you, that you may em- 
ploy me juſt as you pleaſe. I thank you 
anſwered the Prince; nor did I expect leſs 
from the generous Charm. And you may, 
added he, judge of my Misfortunes, and of 
the need I ſtand in of my Friends, by this 
Letter. He ſaid, and at the ſame time 
gave him the Letter he had j juſt received 
from Madam de Ravezan, — he open d, 
and in it read the following Words. 


Ska de Ravezan to tbe Prince of 
Clermont. 


Am now, by order of the Dutcheſ, your M. 
ther, in the hands of the Count de Rouſſil- 
lon, and by that means am every day expoſed to 
the brutal Addreſſes of his Natural Son, for 
whoſe Vie I am defign'd. Ion knew how "much 
lis your Intereft to prevent a Mi fortune of this 
kind. This is all 1 4 now time to tell 


Jou. 


Tis true, faid Charny t to the Prince, as 
foen as he had read the Letter, that — 
as you are to ſuccour the Obje& of your 
Love now in diſtreſs, no Man wou'd 
more deſerve to be pitied than you, had 
you not Friends to undertake your Cauſe ; 
and who, proud ot the . of ſer- 
ving 
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ring you, wou'd not in it with as 
much Zeal as you your ſelf cou'd. Let me 
then know what is propereſt to be done in 
this Caſe, and I fly to do it. Nor am I 
come alone ; I have brought a Relation of 
mine with me, a Chevalier, who is a Man 
of Senſe and Courage, he will eſteem it as 
an Honour and Happineſs to ſerve a Prince 
with whoſe Reputation he is already ena- 
mour'd. Dear Charny, ſaid the Prince, em- 
lracing him, to you doubtleſs, I owe the good 
Opinion that your Relation has of me. 

But pray now, contiuued he, where have you 

ett him ? In your Antichamber, Sir, anſwer'd 

Charny ; and, if you will give him leave, he'll 

come himſelt, and confirm what I have told 

you. He has waited too long already, reply'd 

e Prixce. I beg he may ſtay no longer trox 

me. Charay went out, and told the Cheva- 
| lier what had paſs'd between him and the 

Prince, and how much they ſtood in need of 
= lim. And he aſſur'd Charm, that he was 
ready to follow him every where, Upon 
t:1:s, they both went into the Chamber, and 
Cam preſented him to the Prince, who re- 
ccived him with a great deal of Kindneſs. 
After the firſt Ceremonies which attend an 
Interview oft this nature, the Prince ask d 
how Tourueu did. He wou'd be very Þ} 


well, anſwered Charny, did not a Wound in 
his Thigh prevent his getting on 2 
F 


a fe now, 2 


ebe 
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vice; and to aſſure you, that you may em- 
me juſt as you pleaſe. I thank you, 
ed the Prince ; nor did = expect leſs 
from the generous Charm. A ou may, 
added he, judge of my — md of 
— $illeds in af my Friends, by this 
Letter. He ſaid, and at the ſame rime 
gave him the Lerter he had juſt received 
from Madam de Ravezan, which he open d, 

and in it read the following Words. 


| Madan de Ravezan 0 tbe Prince Us 


Clermont. 


der of the Dutcheſs your Mo- 

ther, 0 — of the Coumt de  Roufii 
lon, and by that means am every day expoſed to 
the brutal Addreſſes of his Natural Sen, for 
whoſe Wife I am defign'd. Ion knew how much 


is your Intereſt to prevent a Misfortune of this 
| bind. This is I have wow time . tell 


: vom. 
* #-# 
= 


Tis trve, faid Charny to the e 

Joon as he had read the Letter, that — 
as you are to ſuccour the Object of your 
Love now in diſtreſs, no Man wou'd 
more deſerve to be pitied than you, had 
you not Friends to undertake your Cauſe ; 


and who, proud of rhe opporruairy of ſer- 


ving 
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ring you, wou d not in it with as 
much Zeal as you your cou d. Let me 

then know what is propereſt to be done in 
this Caſe, and 1 fly to do it. Nor am I 
come alone ; I have brought a Relation of 
mine with me, a Chevalier, who is 4 Man 
of Senſe and Courage, he will eſteem it as 
an Honour and Happineſs to ſerve a Prince 
with whoſe Reputation he is already ena- 
mour' d. Dear Charny, ſaid the Prince, em- 
racing him, to you doubtleſs, I owe the good 
Opinion that your Relation has of me. 
But pray now, contiuued he, where have you 
left him ? In your Antichamber, Sir, anſwer d 
Charny ; and, if you will give him leave, he'll 
come himfelt, and confirm what I have told 
you. He hon waited too ny already, reph d 
tbe Prince. I beg he may ſtay no longer 
me. Charsy went out, and told the Cheva+ 
lier what had paſs'd berween him and the 
Prince, and how much they ſtood in need of 
him. And he aſſur d Charm, that he was 
ready to follow him every where, Upon 
this, they both wear into the Chamber, and 
Charm preſented him to the Prince, who re- 


& 


ccived him with a great deal of Kindneſs.” | | 


F 


After the frſt Ceremonies which attend an | 
Interview of this nature, the Prince ask d 
how Tourna did. He wou'd,be very 
S Charny, did not as Wound in 
his Thigh prevent his getting on os” 

. | K 


| 
' 

| 

1 
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back; and I believe the thoughts of his 
being © uncapable to ſerve you, wou'd have 
Eill'd him, had he not in me found one to 
ſupply his Place. Dear Charm, ſaid the 
Prinze, Tournon's Zeal has made him forget 
who you are. When you know, Sir, who 
Tourntn is, repl'd Charny, you will own, 
that far from being uncivil he has in this 
given me a ſure Token of his Love. And 


to keep you no longer in ſuſpenſe, be fo 
kind as to read that ; 7 which he ſends 


on. The Prince opened it, and found the 
ollowing Words contain'd in it. 


| Tournon to the Prince of Clermont. 


* 


J Believe, Sir, that it will not ſurprize yet 
leſs than it did me, to hear that the brave 
Charny is my Brother. The Particulars by 
which I have been diſcovered, he himſelf will re- 
late to cu. F have defired him to ſupply my 
Place at this time; nor could I defire it more 
| Beartity than he Twas willing to go about it. 7 
F fon d envoy, an) Man living but himſelf, the 
| barpineſs of ſerving you at fo critical a Juncture. 


As o 133 Prince had read the 
Letter, he looked upon Charm with a great 
| deat of ſurprize, and ask'd him, whey N 

Tenn really was his Brother. He reall 
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is, Sir, reply'd Charzy. And ſeeing that the 
Bind View eps ro hae what means 
he had been diſcover d, Charay wan obliged 
ro relate what had happened. And the 
Prince, amazed at what was told him, affured 
him, that had the Story been related 
any 'body elſe, he never cou d have believ d 


The Prince' then told Charny, that by 
Gentleman who t the Letter be- 
long'd to the Count de Rouſſillon, and was 
the ſame who by order of the Dutcheſs his 
Mother, had conducted Madam de Ravez.ar 
to his Maſter's Houſe. As the Count is 

no paſt all hopes, continued the Prince, this 
Gentleman is gone Poſt to Paris to give his 
Grandſon notice of it; and he has promiſed 

to return this way, to receive my Orders. 

If my Advice, Sir, may be follow'd, ai | 

'd Charny, we will not wait his returns } 
for it the Count was ſo very bad when he 
= our, he may Ne 142 time dy [| 

5 thing — — | 

a chend eve 

Wee. "who' Salle? for one of the moſt || 

violent and mo 12 Men living. Tou 
reaſon very { Jay „ anſwered the Prince, and 
therefore without loſs of time Pit ſend for 3 

three or four Officers, my intimate Friends, 


Who will accompany you. We have — | 
| ET with us, ſaid Charny, 


| 

| 

| 
whoſe 


* is, SE, 
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whoſe Courage we are perfectly well ac- 
quainted with; but we ought to know di- 
rectly what Place we muſt go to. That 

ou ſhall, anſwered the Prince; for I have a 

alet de Chambre, who once belong'd to the 
young Count; he is extremely well ac- 
quainted with the Country, and ſhall be 
your Guide. But do you conſider, Sir, 

Jaid Charny, that not one, of us know's 
Madam de Ravezan, and if things ſhou'd 
come to extremities, and there ſhould be no 
other way of recovering her but by force, 
we ſhou'd find it a very difficult matter to 
drſcover her? At this, the Prince embracing 
him; I do not in the leaſt doubt, ſaid he, 
but that the Undertaking of the brave 
Charm will ſucceed, ſince he can thus fore- 
| ſee and prevent every inconveniency. Up- 
| on, this, he immediately ſent for Beau jeu, 
- (this was the Name of a Gentleman in 
| whom the Prince confided very much, and 
| who. knew Madam de Ravezan) and havin 
given him a Letter for Lady, order'd 
| 5 to be in a readineſs to ſet out next 
Morning with Char, and the Chexalier 
r © HA 
Things being contrived after this man- 
| ner, — he Officers being come, they all 
tired. xd rü av tt. 1 ci 


TT EW Ss 4 ww 4 * * 
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The next Day they were on horſeback 
by Morning's dawn; and tho they rode hard 
that and the following Days, yet ſo impati- 
ent was Char, that he was perpetually 
complaining of the little ſpeed they made. 
above the reſt, he 


22 
with ſome Horſemen before it. Upos 
which, the Guide coming up to G 
told him, that the Livery belong'd to t 
Count de * nd if be did not } 
y miſtake, Chevalier Fronſac was 
a he Head ad ST 
aid y, we m e en prepar 
Scuffle; for in all probability ® 
28 that Coach. See e. 
ling to ſee whether or no ſhe | 
rode forwards, and having ſeen 
turn'd to give Charny an account of it, 
without any more to do, W 
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Poſtilion, and clapping a Piſtal to his 
"Breaſt, bid him ſtand ; and the mean while 
another cut the Horſes Reins. Fronſac ſee- 
ing this, took them for Thieves, without 
conſidering how they were dreſs d, and how 
much like Men of Quality they lopk'd ; 
and coming towards them Sword in hand, 
cry d, It is not ſo eaſy a matter to rob me 
as probably you imagine. The Chevalier 
d* Ancour, Sword in hand, anſwer'd him, 
that he was not miſtaken in their Deſign, 
for they came with an intent to rob him of 
a Treaſure which he was unworthy of. 
Fronſac underſtood his meaning but too 
| well; and, grown furious, he left the Che- 
ow d „and riding haſtily up to the 
, fired a 32 — de Raver an, 
but happily miſs d her, thro rage and hurry, 
STS Ball went thorow the Coach. Juſt ac 
cis inſtant the Chevalier 4' Aucour came up 
| with him: Daſtard Wretch ! ſaid he, thou 
| muſt die. Aſter this they engaged, nor 
Was the Combat interrupted, but by Fron- 
is Death. As ſoon as thoſe who accom- 
| panied him ſaw him fall, they immediately 
| threw "down their Arms, and ask'd for 
Quarter, which Charm as readily granted. 
Ass ſoon as every thing was calm, Charny, 
| and the Chevalier 4 Aucour, alighted, to ſa- 
wie Madam de Rapez an, whom, they found 
tremely frighten d; and, to comſort bets. 5 


oy 


4 
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hay — * 
ve no r to 
fear, ſince UE Baby is no more, and 
thoſe who are about ou are the Prince of 
Clerment's Friends. Ar the fame time Beaujeu 
was called, who delivered her a Letter from 
the Prince, ann 


read as follows. 3 
The Prince of 1 ro Madam 
de Ravezan, 


f 


ILL it not very much 99 
Princeſs, to find that I could hear the Story 
of your Misfortunes, and live? Or will you not 
be apt to imagine, that my Wounds have met 
only weaken' d my Body, but alſo my Love f Tet 


I beg you not to entertain a thought of this na 


ture. Be juſt to my Love, and judge it by your | 
own. Alien, my beauteous Princeſs, | 
with impatience for an opportunity of aſſuring 4B 

ty rd of meh, that wy Happ - 
n. FR SES FEM 3+ 3 * | 


As foon as Madam de Ravezaw had read | 
the Letter, ſhe ferched a deep Sigh : Alas! } 


Prince, ſaid ſbe, how many Misforrunes I 
fave befatien you at once? — ais 
| | 2 
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is very far from being well, ſince he did not 
come himſel If the, brave Garm, and 
the Chevalier d"Ancour, Madam, reply 6 'd 
Beaujeu, had not offer'd their Service to * 
Prince, and promiſed to deliver 

was reſolved to come himſelt. 4 he 
would have executed his Reſolution, I can- 
not tell, for he 1s as yet unable to get on 
Horſeback. 

Madam de Ravezan then thanked Charny, 
and the Chevalier 4 Ancour, in « very obli- 
ging manner for their Kindneſs. After 
which, Charny told her, that if ſhe wou'd 
follow. his advice, twou'd-be beſt for her to 
leave the Place, and return with them; for 

- there is no great likelihood J believe, fad 
be, of your deſiring to go back to the Count 
4e gr I aflure you, Sir, an- 
fwered ſbe, that I had much rather . 
of ſome little thiog, which may be a 


| indecent by the World, and go away with 


a Company of Men, than put 2 
into his power. Lou know nothing 

© Death then, Madam, Senneville (this 
| was the Name of Fronſac's Neice, who was 
in the Coach with Madam de Ravezan.) 
And is the Count then dead ? cy thi Lindy. 
is too true, Madam, anſwer'd Senneville ; 
| he died before my Uncle hurried you from 
his Houle. . Villain “ d Madam de Ra- 


pn che Nunnety to Which be preceded, 
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to carry me, was then all a Fiction, a Cloak 
only, under which he might convey me 
away, the better to execute his wicked De- 
igns. 

— here interrupted Madam de Ru- 
vexan, to tell her that there was a Coach 
and fix coming towards them; and by the 
Liveries, ſaid ſhe, it ſhould belong to the 
Counteſs de Loſnac, Neice to the late Count 
de Rouſſillon. Madam de Ravecan, overjoy'd 
to find an Opportunity from which ſhe 
hoped no little Aſſiſtance, deſired arm to 
meet the Lady, and beg the favour of her 
to ſtop her Coach a moment, but ſhe pre- 
vented him; for ſeeing her Uncle s Coach, 
ſhe ſtop d, and ſent one of her Servants to 
know who was in it. e 
Madam de Ravezas ſeeing this, imme - 
diately alighted, and went up to the Coun- 
teſs's Coach, and ſaluting her, ſaid, You ſee 
an unfortunate Wretch, who is come 
to implore your Aid and Protection. The 
Sight of ſo beautiful a Lady at once preu- 
diced the Counteſs in her tavour, who with 
a great deal of Tenderneſs in her Face, told 

her ſhe ſhould be glad of an ,opportunity Þ 
- of ſerving her. But, Madam, continued ſhe, Þ 
1 would willingly know | whether: chat 
Coach, whoſe Equipage ſeems to be in ſo iſ 
t a Diſorder, does not belong to the 


9 


Count de Roaſſilen; and who. thar Man 


5 7 
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who lies there ſtretch'd upon the Ground. 
The Place is very unfit for a Tale of this 
nature, reply'd Madam de Ravezan; bur if 
you are going to the Count de Ruuſſilon s, 1 
ſhould be glad to accompany you thither : 
and I believe, Madam, that when you know 


who I am, you will not be forry that you 


have done me this piece of ſervice. Ihe 
Counteſs of Loſnac, who was naturally very 
civil, made Madam de Ravezas come in and 
fit down by her, and Sexxeville over againſt 
em; and the former deſired Charm and the 
Chevalier 4 Ancour to accompany them. 
As they were going on, the Counteſs of 


Loſnac caſt her Eyes on Sexneville, whom ſhe 


' preſently knew, and ſeeing her half buried 
in Grief, ſhe ask'd the Occaſion of it. 


Alas! Madam, ſaid Senneville,, my Uncle 


is lain. How, Sennevile, cry'd the Coun- 


teſs in a Surprize 
now ſaw, the Chevalier de Fronſac? I wiſh 
to God, ſaid Madam de Ravezan, interrupt- 
ing her, that you had given me time to juſ- 
850 myſelf before you had heard the News 
of his Death; but ſince Senneville has alrea- 
dy told it you, I muſt no longer conceal 
his Crime from you. Know then, Madam, 
that had not theſe Gentlemen come in time 
to my A ſſiſtance, I ſhould now be in the 
of the Chevalier de Fronſac, who was 
reing me away. I knew — —— 
2 * 


, was the Corſe I juſt 


well, anſwer d the Counteſs, that I do not in 
the leaſt queſtion but he deſerv'd his Fate. 
But tho his Behaviour to me has been very 
different from what it ought to have been, 
yet I have Charity enough to forgive him. 
She then order d her Servants to carry off 
the Body, and addreſſing herſelf to Madam 
de Ravezan, If you will follow. my Advice, 


ſaid ſhe, you mult not a before the 
Count de Rouſſilen ; fly qui y, fly the An- 


ger of a Man, who will ſeverely revenge 
the Death of one whom he ſo dearly loved. 
Alas! ſaid Madam de Ravezan, I wiſh he. 
was in a condition now to make me appre- 
hend any thing from his Anger; but far 
from being an Obje& of Fear, he is nothing . 
now but an Object of Pity. What do 
| you tell me! ch'd the amazed Counteſs, the - 
Tears flarting from her Eyes Is my Uncle. 
then dead? Alas! Madam, anfuer'd Sen- 
neville, too ſoon you'll hear this fatal News 
confirmed, ſince we are juſt arrived. 5 
No ſooner did the Coach ſtop in the 
Court-yard, but a Gentleman of the late. 
Count's came to receive em, and chat 
Grief which ſate upon his Face too plainly ' 
told the Counteſs, that the News ſhe had 
juſt now heard was true; and as the Intent 
of her Journey was to pay her Uncle a Viſit, 
and-not the laſt Duties, ſhe ſhed ſome pious 

Tears to his Memory. : 
Charny 
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Charm and the Chevalier I Auceur handed 
the Counteſs and Madam de Ravezan from 
the Coach to a large Hall, where, as ſoon 
as they were arrived, the Counteſs de Loſnac 
begged Madam de Ravezan's pardon for a 
little while, telling her that ſhe muſt go 
and give a few neceſſary Orders in the Fa- 
mily, which ſhe accordingly did ; and then 
the Gentlemen and Ladies, with Senmeville, 
ſar down, and began a general Converſa- 
tion. 8 . e BY 

But this general Diſcourſe did not laſt 
long, the Counteſs ſoon let Madam de Ra- 
vezan ſee how impatiently ſhe deſired to 
know by what means ſhe had fallen into the 
Chevalier de Fronſac's power. To obey 


I your Orders, ſaid Madam de Ravezan, 


muſt ttace things very far back, and I am 
afraid that my Tale would prove long and 
tedious. The Counteſs aſſured her, that 
ſhe had no reaſon to apprehend any ſuch 
thing; and Madam de Ravezan having 
thank'd her for the Eſteem ſhe already 
ſeem'd to have for her, began her Relation 
in the tollowing manner. 
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The. Hiftory / Madennicle de Bou- 
ſat, of th the Count de Rochefort, 'of 


tba Prince Clermont, and of 
een de Ravezan. 


Y Grandfather was deſcended from 

one of the beſt and moſt antient 
C but he did not long 
furvive King Charles the Firſt ; for being a 
very zealous Partizan of that unfortunate 
Prince, he could nor at his Death diſſemble 
his Grief and Reſentment: by which means 
he drew the Hatred of the Parliament upon 
himſelf, who” eonfiſcated his Eſtate, ruined 
his Family, and broke — e As the 
Marchioneſs de Buuſat „as a Ro- 


man, ſhe was obli wi Broder apr in- 
an. her 0 and with her the rogk ber iſter 


2 Child of about 
of Age, 'and who was 
one who 
no Accident did alter 


d — da 


whoſe —— center d in | 
1 = 7 i * 
N : * Child, 
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Child, made it her whole ſtudy to gire her an 

Education ſuitable to her — ny in 

ſhe ſacceeded fo very well, that Mademoi- 

ſelle de Bouſat was but juſt turn d of Fifteen 

when ſhe became the Object of every ones 

+ Admiration, and x gain'd the Hearts of ſeve- 
ral young Med of 


the young Count chefort was conquer d, 
who proved the mol} zealous of her Lovers. 
It was no eaſy matter for him to ſee or ſpeak 
| with Mademoiſelle de Bouſat: bur theſe Dif- 
EF ficultics, far from daunti * Ane | 
the young Count, w left no way untry 

to 8 Admitrance to his Miſtreſs; —_— 
ſucceeded ſo very well, that the Marchio- 
veſs at laſt gave him leave to viſit her 
You hter, who — have had neither Eyes 
cart, had ſhe been long deaf to the 
Coune's Paſſion ; and. as he never bid any 
thing from her, he plainly told her, he fear- 
ed — his Father's ſordid Temper would 
prone an Obſtacle to their mutual Happineſs. 
This very much alarm'd the young Lady. 
5: ſeveral, Days the two Lovers continued 
. 
* to ve: but at con- 
5 that it would be far better to de- 
ceive the Marchioneſs, than venture td ask 
his Father's Conſent, leſt he ſhould ang 
a an me cure to, ſeparate them fr 
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Things being therefore concerted be- 
tween em, the Count de one day 
told the Marchioneſs, that he had wrote a 
Letter to his Father, deſiring his Conſent, 
and he expected an Anſwer from lum in a 
very ſhorr eine. . 

"The young Count was genedournnd:ads 
ble, on didkb thus impoſe upon the La- 
dy without a great deal of Reluctance; but 
he loved the Daughter to Diſtradtion, and 
he could think of nothing but ſatisfying his 
Love: to this end, ſome little time aſter he 
brought a Gentleman .co the Marchioneſs, 
pretending that he was ſent by his Father 
to conclude the Marriage. This Gentleman 
managed Matters ſo very well, that as much 
Wir and Senſe as this dltootiionaſs tad: ſhe 
never in the leaſt miſtruſted him; nor would 
it have been an eaſy matter to have ſulpec- . 
red the Cheat, for this Gentleman in every 
Article of the Contract ſtood up with a 
t deal of Warmth for the young Counrly 
ntereſt, and diſputed even every "Trifle: 
but as he did it only to obtain his Ends 
with the greater Eaſe, he inſenſibly yielded 

to the Marchioneſs s Reaſons, and n 
the Conrra been th reed 

ings having us upon 
W 
moiſelle de Bauſar; and as all their Joys were 
* in CC they never once 
8 F troubled 


r 
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troubled themſelves with the ill Conſequen- 
ces which might attend their haſty 
riage. 
The Marchioneſs de Bouſat expected that 
her Son- in- la ſhould carry his Wite to his 
Fathers Houſe immediately afte* their 
Marriage; but as ſhe did nor ſo much as 
hear him mention the leaſt thing of it, ſhe 
reſolved to talk to him about it, when the 
young Counteſs found that ſhe was breed- 
ing; ſhe told her Husband of it, who was 
doubly overjoy'd at the News ; for no Ex- 
cuſe could have been imagined better than 
this, and therefore he went to his Mother- 
m-law, and told her that he had received a 
Letter from his Father, who impatiently 
expected him with his Wife, and delired to 
know whether he might not with Safety 
venture to carry the young Lady down in 
thar Condition. +2 

As the Marchioneſs loved her Daughter 
very tenderly, and believed the Count ſin- 
cere in what he ſaid, ſhe deſired him to ſtay 
till her Daughter was brought to bed. 
You may eaſily imagine, continued Madam 
de Ravezan, that the Count was prevailed 
upon to ſtay till that time. £2 
In this State were the Count's Affairs, 
when, unfortunately for him, his Father: 
thought of recalling him home; to which: 
end, he ſent him a Letter, telling him * 
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the time which he had allotted him for the 
Performance of his Exerciſes was elapſed, 


and at the ſame time ordering him to re- 
turn. But the Count lov'd his Wife too 


well to leave her in that Condition, and ha- 


ving no good excule for his ſtay, he never 
— his Father's Letter. | 
Some few Days after this, the Counteſs 
was ſafely brought to Bed of me. The 
Count my Father was with her Day and 
Night ; and' nothing cou'd have equall'd 
her Happineſs, had he not been apprehenſive 
of being ſhortly forced away from her, 
Nor was his Fear groundleſs, for the, Coun- 
teſs was not up again, when a Gentlemats 
came to him from the Count his Fa- 
ther, with orders to bring him away with 


him. And tho this Gentleman was his 


Friend, he cou'd not obtain a delay of above 


ſeren or eight Days, to take his leave of his 


Acquaintance. This ſo afflicted him, that 
he found it no difficult Matter to perſuade 
the Marchioneſs, that his Father lay very 
— | 


4 as ſhe very much confided in him, 


ſhe never. miſtruſted any thing, but made 


him haſten away, leſt his Father ſhou'd die 
before he cou'd arrive. for my Mo- 
ther's 
her : She look'd on this Separation as the 
greateſt Mis fortune OF cou d befall 1 05 
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, the Caſe was very different with 


| 
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And tho” my Father a thouſand times pro- 
reſted dur he wou'd very ſhortly return, 
yet cou'd nothing ſtop her Tears. Never 
vas a Parting more render and more 
painful. 

But as Misfortunes ſeldom come ſingle, 
ſome few Days after my Father's ſettin 
our, the Marchioneſs de Bouſat died, — 
my Mother found herfelf in the pow 
an Aunt, who was continually upbraidin 
her, and ſaying in the haughtieſt Terms 
that ſhe __ ſſibly think of, that ſhe 
S vuyght to go look our for her Husband, for 
| — was no great likelihood of his ever 

ing back to One Day above the 
* my Aunt was repeativg the old Story, 
and my Mother, to her the im 
bility "of what ſhe urged, related the 
of their Marriage, and confeſſed the whole 
Truth. How my Aunt treated her after 


This, I cantiot tell ; but ſome few Days after 
The difupp rd, nor has ſhe ever ſince been 
card 


My Aune unwilling to have the Truth 
known, told her Neighbours, that her 
Neice was gone to her Husband in the 
Country, who had fent for her. When 1 
grew up, my Aunt told me the whole Story, 
ar the ſame time adding, that I muſt not 
expect to be us d with that Indulgence that 
me had. A young as 1 was, 2 
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dam de Ravezan, I enquired much after 
my Father, of what Family and Province he 
was; nor did this Enquiry prove uſeleſs, 
for without it I ſhou'd not yet have known 
that the Count de Rinaſſillon was my Grand- 
father. I thought ſo, from the very begin- 
ning of your Story, ſaid the Counteſs de 
nac, embracing ber; but I was up _— 
hi to interrupt | before 1 | 
GaraBed of it. 1 | u'y 
Charny, and the Chevalier d" Aru, were- 
fo n hear that Madam de Ravezan: 
was the late Count's Grand-daughter; that 
they. gazed on her ſome time, unable to- ut- 
ter a Word: But the former” recovering 
himſelf, And cou'd he, Madam, ſaid he; 
hear who yon was, without loving” you ? 
Sure, he muſt have been a very hard-heart- 
ed Man. He never faw me, r- d Mudam * 
de Ravezan ; the Chevalier de Fionſac' go- 
vern'd him ſo very ſtrangely, that he per- 
| ſuaded him that he muſt neither ſte me him-- 
ſelf, nor ſend any body to- me. But to 
unravel this ſtrange Story; I mult proceed in- 


order. 1 | : 

My Aunt fearing left Tſhould meer wich 
ſome Adventure like that of my Mother, 
led a very retired Life: But one Day it ae- 
cidentally happen d, that we- were viſiting 
a Lady, a Friend of my Aunt's, who wou'd BH 
. needs carry us to the Play. My Aunt at 
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firſt refuſed it; but her Friend preffed. her 
fo very hard, that ſhe was at laſt obliged ro 
give her RO. | I was ſo well pleaſed 


with the thoughts of going to a Play, that 
I don't in oy "leaſt . but it made 


me look very agreeable; . he Prince of 
22 * 28 
thought me — his E dle Were all the 
while fixed upon me: And as he was a fi 
Gentleman, 1 10 not ſorbear ſerving 
how attentively he gaz d. As my Aunt 
did really love "ag and only condemned 
em thro Policy, ſhe liſten'd fo attentively, 
and was ſo b 7 in making her Friend ob- 
ſerve the beauteous Paſſages, that ſhe never 
fo much as dreamt of my Conqueſt. We 
23 n ſoon as we had 
Aapp'd, my Aunt bg ins vey. 7 
— propaſed ſpending the 2 
wich one of her Naghbows, whole Name 
was Towy. was a Widow, had an on- 


IF Daughter, and, as her Circumſtances 


'z were narrow, ſhe was obliged to live very 


xetired. There was not a deal of 
difference between Madam de Toury and my 
Aunt*s Temper, which had not a a bitte con- 
tributed to that ſtrict Friendſhip which was 
between em. As for my part, who had 

ſeldom any other Company or Diverſion, I 
1 'd my time very . 
hter Mariauas: 2 of the Evening L 


D. of Clermont and M. Raveran. 127 


. e e ee 
and relatin the Story on 
Pot was founded. Nor did I horget to tell 
her, that I had ſeen the Prince of Clermone. 
I camot tell whether I commended him too 
much; bur Maria ſmiling, faid; I do nor 
jn the teaft queſtion bur , Prince ple 
8. 
rized and me. I. bled, 
cou d not i 

I btufh'd; but luckily for me, 
und fared bo e 


to ſce me in the Mo 
and, with Joy in her Face, ſaid to 
you love me, you will at a Piecs of 


N d 


Daughter Manblina, who, withour — 

Flattery, I may ſay, has very 134. 
Wir and Beauty: I muſt beg ſo 

your Friendfhip for her * 
that that Part ſhall not be 


me. 

What ſhe had ſaid of her Relation, made 
me earneftly deſire to ſee Yer i who nor did 'F 
afterwards ever meet Mariann, without usk- 
ing how ton 


Ge Day 


— 
Condicen 


I repeated the Queſtion; Mie- 


"the 


News which T have juſt now heard. 
other's Siſter is coming ro end the 
Carnival ar Paris, and with her brings her | 


warne [ 


*rwou'd be before The came. 
told 


[ 

| 

[ 
/ 


told me, I ſhou'd ſoon be ſatisſied, for her 
Couſin was arrived. Some few Days after 
this, Madam de Toury came and invited my 
Aunt to Supper, telling her, that there 
vou ld be nobody there but her Siſter and 


Neice. Accordingly, we. went, and w. 


but juſt, arrived, when a For came | 
tell Madam de Towry, that her 'Siſler cou d 
not come. This grieved me ;prodigioul 5 
nor cou'd I hide my Sorrow from Mariana, 
who rallied me, and ſaid, I longed for her 
_Couſin's Company only that I might diſpute 
the Prize of Beauty with her. This was 
the Subject of our Converſation, till Supper; 
and that over, Madam de Toury deſired that 
- ſhe might ſend for Muſick, and ſome of her 
Neighbours Daughters, that we might dance. 
My Aunt was in a very good Humour that 
Evening, and eaſily conſented to it. We 
had ſcarce began Dancing, when word was 
brought, that there were ſome Masks at the 
RS door. This vex'd my Aunt at firſt ; But 
Madam de Toury aſſured her, it cou'd be no 
body l Siſter and Neice; and imme- 
order 


diatel r'd, that they ſhou'd be admit- 
ne Mariana eard what her Mother ſaid ; 
Land coming up to me with a ſmile, Come, 
come, Girl, ſaid ſbe, you have uo time to 
= _loſe; ſum up all your Charms, that you may 
not be excelled by Mcnblina, - I had no time 
= wauſwer, her, for the Company came in 
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3 
me which was ſhe, when Mariana 9 
her up to me. After the firſt Civilities on 
each fide, I begg'd her to unmask, which 
ſhe readily did, and was willing to REP Age 
Face from the reſt of the Com 1: Bur T 


hinder'd her, and told her, ſhe 
an 


deprive em of ſo agreeable 

coming in Maſquerade, anſwer'd 
is doubtlieſs a great Advantage to me, for 
wichout it I fhou d bet appear agreeable bog 


you. 
Part of the Night whs ſpeve in Dang; 
nor did we think the time long: Bur my 
Aunt, whats was nor accuſtomed to fit up 
late, at length took me away with her. Bac 
before I went, Monbima came and embraced 
me. The beautevus Ravet.an, / foe, malt 
be very infenfible, if ſe fee whe 
paſs d W not be moved. 
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Account. of what happen'd to them whilſt 


they reſided at Conſtantinople. And of Ma- 
damoiſelle A deliſa, his Daughter's being 
Mipwreck d on the Uninhabired Iſland De- 
los, in her Return to France, with Violetta a 
Venetian Lady, the Captain of the Ship, a 
Prieſt, and five Sailors. The Manner of 
their living there, and ſtrange Deliverance 
by the arrival of a 172 commanded by Vio- 


| | letta's Father. Ardeliſa's Entertainment at 


Fenice, and ſafe Return to 
The Life of Madam de Beaumount, a 
French Lady, who lived in a Cave in Wales 
above fourteen Years undifcorered, bei 
forced. to fly Fance for her Religion; 

of the cruel Uſage ſhe had there. Alſo her 
Lord's Adventures in Myuſcovy, where he 
was a Priſoner ſome Years. With an Ac- 
count of his returning to France, and her 
being diſcover d by a Heb Gentleman 
who, fetch'd her Lord to Wales : And of 
marly ſtrange Accidents which befel them, 
and their Daughter Belinda, who was ſtolen 
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away from them; and of their Return to 
France in the Year 1718. By Mrs. Aubin. 
The Life and Amorous Adventures of 
Lucinda, an Engliſh Lady, her Courageous 
and undaunted Behaviour at Sea, in an En- 
ement wherein ſhe was taken by a Rover 

of Barbary, and ſold a Slave at Conſtantinople. 
An Account of her "Treatment there, with 
ſeveral particular Cuſtoms of the 'Tarks. 
Her unexpected Deliverance, with the lucky 
meeting of her firſt Love, their Return and 
— | in their own „here ſhe 
at preſent reſides. Written by herſelf. In- 
termixed with two diverting Novels ; the 
one call'd Comag Duty rewarded, or, The 
Rake reform d. The other, Fortune favours 
the Bold, or, The Happy Milaneſe. | 
Secret Memoirs and Manners of ſeveral 
be of Quality of both Sexes. From 
the New Atalantis, an Iſland in the Mei- 
rerranean. In four Volumes. Written ori- 
ginally in ſalian. Sixth Edition. 
The Secret Hiſtory of Whitehall, from 
the Reſtoration of King Charles II. to the 
Tear 1696. Writ ar the Requeſt of a noble 
Lord, and convey d to him in Letters by 
— late Secretary- Interpreter to the 
MNarquiſs of Louvois, who by that means 
had the Peruſal of all the private Minutes 
between Eng/and and France for many 
Years The whole conſiſting of Secret 
Memoirs, 
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